/ 


NK. LES LI Reg 





- Mea nee saa 
ply Fai ' 


aving 
worst 
t eele- 
ode of 
those 


N, 
sire it 


No. 314.—Vou. HL, os NEW ‘YORK, NOVEMBER “30, io. (Prick 6 Cxnrs. 


burgh, 


side. 


x 
‘know- © 
'RNAL | 
nber— § 
pages 


uction 
tously ; 
Free 


prove- 
ninin’; 


ar. ' 
of youry 


iD" IRE 2. ~-FROM A SKEICH BY OUR SPECIAL ABLIsE 
3 ‘AV 79EDITION -OCOLLISION BETWEEN TUE STEAM SRANSPORTS STAR OF THE SOUTH AND THE PEERLESS, IN a GREAT STORM, NOVEMBER 2 
ee re s ; ON BOARD THE STAR OF THE SOUTH.-—-SER PAGE ZZ, 


[OUSE 





) VERNOr, EY 1HE Goyueas AND YREW OF U. &. FRIGATE SAR, 
t HaCUK OF MAJOR KEYNOLDS’S BATTALION OF MARINES FROM THE FOUND yd cae bs 
on . rov on tt 2—FrRou A SKETUH BY OUR/ARTIST ATOCOMTA 


. 




































































































JR 


18 








“FRANK LESLIE’S TLLUSTRATED 








Barnum’s American Museum. 
1 attractions of this place are beyond precedent or parallel, 
embracing, besides all the other Novelties and Wonders, the 


LIVING HIPPOPOTAMUS, 


from the River Nile, - be Sf ae hey has been engaged in at an 
enormous expense ; and that br nt d a, THE. ANGEL OF MID- 
NIGHT. ‘Admission Only 25 cts. én under ten, 15 cts. 
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All Communications, Books for Review, ete., must be addressed to 
FKANK LesLiz, 19 City Hall Square, New York. 





Dealers supplied and subscriptions received for FRANK LESLIE'S 
ILLUSTRATED Newspaper, by J. A. KNIGHT. Exeter Change, Lon- 
don, England. Also, FRANK L#SLIF’S PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE 
WAR OF 1861. Single copies always on sale, 





TERMS FOR THIS PAPER. 





One Copy....... Sosescvccecce 17 weeks... 
ORO GO cocectalinsesscceccd l year... 
Two dO .ccce 1 year 





Three do.... 
Five do 1 year (to one address). .10 00 


And an Extra Copy to the person sending a Club of Five.. Ever 
additional subscription, $2. : . ; ’ 
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Pictorial History of the War of 1861. 


No. 12 of this great National work is ready for delivery. 
It contains upwards of THm™y Maps and Engravings, and a 
large amount of reading m. itter, including full accounts, 
narrative and official, of the rout of the rebels at Chicama- 
comico, and of the bloody battle of Ball’s Bluff. Copies of 
the work have been ordered for State Libraries of England, 
France, Prussia, Italy and Russia, as affording a full and 
complete History, Documentary, Descriptive and Pictorial, 
of the Great Rebellion. See advertisement on the last page 
but one of this paper. 





Illustrations of the Great Naval Expedition. 


We have great pleasure in presenting to our readers this 
week a series of valuable pictures of the late operations of 
the fleet at Port Royal, from the spirited sketches of our 
Special Artist, Mr. W. T. Crane, who accompanied the ex- 
pedition on board the steamer Star of the South, Captain 
Kearnley. This fine vessel carried out Col. Edward W. 
Serrell’s Corps of Engineers—the only volunteer corps of this 
description in the service, which gave the vessel the honor 
ofthe advance and the right of the line. On arriving off 
Pert Royal, the Star of the South was ordered ahead for the 
same reason. Our Artist had, consequently, peculiar fa- 
cilities for witnessing the action, of which he has given 
spirited and accurate sketches, as well as of the points 
which he was permitted to visit afterwards. Mr. Crane 
speaks in the highest terms of Col. Serrell, Col. Hall, and 
the command generally, on board the Star of the South, 
which he pronounces ‘well ordered, well drilled, admi- 
rably officered, and sure to win distinction in any service 
to which it may be assigned.” Mr. Crane will remain with 
the Expedition, and our readers may rely on a full and faith- 
ful illustrations of all of its operations at his hands, subject 
only to such restrictions as the officers directing it may im- 
pose, and to whose suggestions he will yield implicit 
deference. 





The Situation. 
‘Now, by St. Paul, the Work Goes Bravely On!’ 


THe week has been fraught with events of more importance 
and greater magnitude than any which has preceded it since 
the fatal day when the rebels fired on Sumter. The news 
of the brilliant victory of the National fleet over the rebels 
at Port Royal, and of the capture of the heavy works which 
they had erected for its protection, has been appropriately 
followed up by the intelligence of Gen. Nelson’s decisive 
victory at-Piketon, in Kentucky, and the uprising of the 
oppressed loyalists in Eastern Tennessee and North Caro- 
lina. In a word, the week has witnessed the turning of the 
tide of affairs which has hitherto set against the North. 
Missouri is now cleared of any considerable force of rebels; 
in Eastern Kentucky the invaders are in precipitate retreat. 
Communication between Buckner and his reserves in Nash- 
ville are said to be cut off by the destruction of the Cumber- 
land river bridge, and the battle of Belmont has shown Polk 
that hecannot long expect to hold Columbus, after the comple- 
tion of the great Mississippi flotilla. 

In Western Virginia the war may be regarded as at an 
end, and that district secured from further invasion. And 
while the rebel front is thus pushed back, and their strong- 
holds -assailed in flank, the great army of the Potomac re- 
mains intact, ready at any moment to throw its massive 
weight upon the first wavering point in the enemy’s lines. 

The rebellion has now put forth its entire’ strength, and 
finds itself impotent against the power it has provoked. It 
can never again muster such an army as it has had for four 
months in Virginia. From this time forward it must be- 
come daily weaker and weaker. Even now Gov. Pickens, of 
South Carolina, calls for his regiments to return, in order 
to save his capitol from seizure. 

Georgia is drained of troops, and Savannah is threatened. 
Already, without dopbt, Gov. Brown has sent his impatient 
demand for help to the Generals at Manassas. Aud when 
the next Naval Expedition shall strike at Mobile, and New 
Orleans, and Galveston, the whole of Virginia will be left 
helpless at the feet of the army on the Potomac. 

These results are inevitable, if the Government will only 
follow up its successes by prompt action; and, instead of 
permitting its officers to come home, as they did from Hat- 
teras, and cackle their own exploits from tavern balconies 
and rahaay cars, send them forward to new enterprises and 
victories. A bold-and rapid movement by our forces now at 


Beaufort, if promptly and adequately supported, could hardly 
fail to give us possession of Charleston and Savannah, The 
message of the Governor of South Carolina, issued on the 
6th, states that of the 19 regiments raised by the State, 15 
are in Virginia, and that there are only 3,000 reserves con- 
ditioned to take the field. In other words, that the whole 
available force of the State does not number over 6,000 
men. North Carolina will furnish that arch-rebellious State 
with no aid; for five of her own regiments have recently 
surrendered their arms and disbanded, and the organ of her 
rebel leaders clamors for help from outside to put down the 


the State, unless stopped by the ‘‘Confederate arm.” And 
as for Georgia, it is little probable that she will peril Savan- 
nah by taking any risks to rescue its commercial rival, 
Charleston. 

It has been’ the policy of the Gulf or Cotton States to 
keep the war on the border, and oblige the frontier States to 
bear the severities which they alone have provoked. To 
this end they have pushed forward their legions to the north- 
ward with an alacrity and energy which Virginia has deluded 
herself with thinking was due to fraternal sympathy, but 
which originated in far-seeing selfishness. They will not 
keep a man in Virginia, nor Kentucky, nor Missouri, if they 
shall be seriously endangered at home. It is there alone 
that they can be vitally assailed. Hence, we repeat, ‘the 
blow struck at Port Royal should be followed up along the 
whole coast, before the Gulf States shall be able to recall 
their forces in the field, or adopt additional means of de- 
fence. 

The experience of our fleets at Hatteras and Port Royal 
has shown that the earthworks which have been constructed 


sustaining the fire which can be concentrated on them from 
our ships and gunboats. And if the Crimean war proved 
that ships are impotent against casemated forts of granite, 
our experience proves that they are irresistible against open 
works, into which they can rain shot and shell. Flesh and 
blood cannot stand the fearful hail of shells which two hun- 
dred guns can pour into works like Forts Hatteras and 
Walker. And there seems now to be no good reason why 
all the defences of this kind which have been erected for the 
protection of Fernandina, Mobile and New Orleans may not 
be taken in detail, by precisely the same means that we have 
found to be so successful at Hatteras and Port Royal. If 
these deductions be true as regards works so complete as 
these, how much more conclusive must they be as regards 
the various batteries which are supposed to protect the ap- 
proach to Norfolk, and which line James river and the 
Potomac? It seems almost certain that a dozen of the new 
gunboats may steam straight up to Richmond, and, by their 
concentrated fire, silence every battery on James river as 
they advance. Is not the experiment worth the trial? 

A most significant circumstance connected with the land- 
ing at Port Royal, is the conduct of the slaves. Large num- 
bers are said to have been shot for refusing to follow their 
masters in their retreat; while most of those who remained 
flocked to the National camps, hailing the invaders in their 
rude way as friends and deliverers. It seems to have been 
decided by the Government to offer no inducements to the 
slaves to escape, but to receive all that come and employ 
them—not as belligerents, but in such duties as our officers 
may assign them, ata fair rate of payment. In this way 
they will add much to the efficiency of the National army, 
aud leave a larger proportion of the soldiers free for active 
duty. Circumstances will show whether this policy as re- 
gards the blacks is comprehensive enough to meet all the 
exigencies of more extended operations in the Slave States 
proper. It may apply very well to a few hundreds or thou- 
sands of the refugees; but what if there should be, what is 
not unlikely, a general stampede of the slave population? 
Perhaps we may say, ‘“‘snflicient unto the day is the evil 
thereof,” but nevertheless the question is a pregnant one, 
and the answer to it may well be considered in advance. 

The Stars and Stripes now wave in six of the Seceded 
States, to wit: in North Carolina, over Fort Hatteras; in 
South Carolina, at Beaufort; in Florida, at Key West and 
Fort Pickens; in Mississippi, at Ship Island; in Eastern 
Tennessee, and in the northern and western sections of 
Virginia. 

We are still without details of the battle of Belmont in 
Missouri. The loss of the Union forces is officially announced 
at 84 killed, 288 wounded, and 235 missing. The rebels an- 
nounce their loss at over 500, while the National oflicers in- 
sist it was double that number. 

It is stated that the army lately under General Fremont, 
but now commanded by General Hunter, lately at Spring- 
field, is retracing its steps to St. Louis, having abandoned 
the pursuit of Price and McCulloch, who, it is added, have 
partially disbanded and given up the campaign. Altogether 
operations in Missouri are strangely conducted, and in a 
manner incomprehensible to simple Eastern intelligence and 
judgment. All of the officers of the army appointed by 
General Fremont, on his own responsibility, have been dis- 
missed by orders from Washington, and General McKinstry, 
late Provost Marshal of St. Louis, put under arrest. 

Messrs. Mason and Slidell, formerly Senators of the United 
States from Virginia and Louisiana, respectively, but lately 
appointed by the Rebel Government—the firsé, Minister to 
England, and the second Minister to France—were captured 
at sea on the 8th of November. The particulars are given 
elsewhere. So much has been said lately about the success- 
ful escape of these men from Charleston in the steamer 
Theodora, their arrival in Havana, and formal reception by 


of their arrest is received with peculiar interest and satis- 
faction. We have no doubt a vigorous hullabaloo will be 
raised by the English press over the fact of their capture on 


right of visit for her cruisers, and the right also of seizing 
her own subjects on neutral ships, we fancy they will hardly 
succeed in raising more than a wordy tumult. It will be 





reized by English officers in 1848, while On board an Ameri- 
¢ Hochheim, ’ 
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Union demonstrations, which, it declares, will carry off half 


on the Southern coast, as harbor defences, are incapable of 


the British Consul and the Spanish Captain-General, as well | 
as about the probable objects of their mission, that the news | 


a British vessel; but as Great Britain has always claimed the | 


remembered that McManus, the famous Irish refugee, was | 
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can ship, and that several captures were made during the 
Canadian Rebellion by British officers on board the steamer 
Caroline, while lying at her dock on the American shore of 
Niagara river. At any rate, the nation is ready to accept 
all the consequences of the seizure of these arch-rebels. 
England can have a corn, as well as cotton famine, if she 
wants it! 





Breaking up of Railroad Connections in the South. 
Tue rebels have but three lines of communication between 


Virginia and the South, or between its “ grand army” on 
| the Potomac and the sources whence that army is supplied. 
| There are; first, the Tennessee and Virginia Railway, cross- 
ing the Alleghanies, near Lynchburg, in Western Virginia, 
and running through Eastern Tcnnessee into North Western 
Georgia, and thence sending branches te Memphis, Mobile 
and Charleston; second, the North Carolina and Richmond 
Railway, extending southward through Central Virginia, 
North Carolina and South Carolina to Columbia, and thence 
radiating by a number of circuitous routes to various points 
in the South; and third, éhe seacoast road, by way of Weidon, 
Wilmington and Charleston to Savannah. The first and 
last named are most important. The latter is threatened 
with interruption by our forces at Beaufort, only ten miles 
from it, and also from Bull Bay above Charleston. The 
first named, and as regards military operations, by far the 
most important of all, if we may credit the accounts from 
the South-west, is already broken up by the people of 
Lastern Tennessee, so as to be useless. The bridges across 
all the principal rivers, from the frontier of Virginia to Geor- 
gia, seem been burned by the loyalists of East 
Tennessee; and it is also stated that the great bridge over 


to have 


the Cumberland river in Middle Tennessee, between Nash- 
ville and Bowling Green, where the rebel General Buckner 
is established, is also destroyed, thus cutting him off from 
reinforcements and retreat! 

Should these reports prove true—and there is no reason 
to doubt th@ir accuracy—a most important point has been 
gained to the Union cause. The interruption of the Ten- 
nessee road not only cuts off the rebel columns in Eastern 
Kentucky and Tennessee-from reinforcements from Vir- 
ginia, except by long and almost impossible marches, but it 
cuts off also, the line over which the rebel army on tlie 
Potomac has received most of its supplies. If, as it is to 
be hoped, the road between Charleston and Savannah shall 
be broken up, communication between the Northern rebel 
and Gulf States will be practically stopped, for the sole re- 
maining long, circuitous and ricketty road will be unequal 
to any military service of magnitude. Shut in on the sea, 
with its principal thoroughfares destroyed or useless, threat- 
ened in flank and rear, and-with an unbroken column press- 
ing on their front with the sure, stern, unyielding power of 
the glacier, the rebel States must soon feel the impossibility 
of continuing the contest, and will be compelled to yield 
submission to the majesty of the nation. 








The Sentiment of the Army. 

Tere is no mistaking the tendencies of the struggle in which 
we are engaged, Inthe army particularly, the determination is spread- 
ing and strengthening to use every means which Providence has placed 
in our hands to utterly crush out and subdue this rebellion, without re- 
gard to the cant and opprobrious names by which such conduct may be 
characterized, and which, under present circuntstances, lose all signifi- 
cance, We quote some remarkable recent declarations. On the occasion of 
the passage of the Massachusetts 23rd through this city a few days ago, 
Brigadier-General Burnside was called on for a speech, in which, refer- 
ring to a late Southern declaration, that slavery “so far from being a 
source of weakness, is the very strength of the rebellion,” he said: 


“ We have had it thrown in our face that the very cause of this rebel- 
lion is a strength to the enemy. But the time has come when, if the 
cause of this difficulty is a real strength to the enemy, every good Gene- 
ral in the field will strive to turn that power to his own account,” 

Still more explicit was the speech of Col. John Cochrane to his regi- 
ment, in Washington, on the i3th, on the occasion of the presentation 
of a flag, followed as it was by a complete endorsement from the Secre- 
tary of War: 

“ Soldiers, to what means shall we resort for our existence? This war 
is devoted yot merely to victory and its mighty honors, not merely to 
the triumph which moves in glorious procession along our streets, But 
it is a war which moves toward the protection of our homes, the safety 
of our families, the coniinuation of our domestic altars, and the protec- 
tion of our tiresides. In such a war we are justified, are bound to resort 
to every force within our power. Having opened the port of Beaufort, 
we shall be able to export millions of cotton bales, and from these we 
may raise the sinews of war. Vo you say we should not seize the 
cotton? No; you are clear upon that potut. Suppose the manitions 
of war are within our reach, would we not be guilty of sh imeful neg- 
lect if we availed not ourselves of the opportunity to use them? Sup- 
pose the enemy’s slaves were arrayed against you, would you, from any 
squeamishness, refrain (rom pointing against them the hostile gun, and 
prostrating them in death? No; that is your object and purport; and if 
you would seize their property, open their ports, and even destroy their 
lives, I ask you whether you would not use their slaves¢ Whether you 
would not aim their slaves [great applause}, and carry them in battalions 
against their masters’ [iicnewed and tumultuous applause }. If neces- 
sury to aave this Government, I would pape their whole country, 
black and white, into one indiscriminate sea of blood, so that we should 
in the end have a Government which would be the vicegerent of God. 
Let us have no more of this di//ctante system, but let us work witha 
will and a purpose that cannot be misteken. Let us not be put aside 
from too great a delicacy of motive, Soldiers, you know no such rea- 
soning as this. You have arms in your hends, and those arms are 
placed there for the purpose of exterminating an enemy unless he sul)- 
mits to law, order and the Constitution. If he will not su)mit, exp ode 
everything that comes in your wa) Set fire to the cotton. Explode 
the cotton. Take property wherever you may find it, Take the plave 
and bestow him upon the non-slaveholder if you please. [Grent applause.) 
Do to them as they would do to us. Raise up a party of interest against 
the absent slavcholder, distract their counsels, and if this should not be 
sufficient, take the slave by the hand, place a musket in it, and in God’s 
name bid him strike for the liberty of the human race. [Immense 
applause ].” 

After the conclusion of Col. Cochrane’s speech there were loud cries 
for the Secretary of War, who was present, and who r¢ sponded as 
| follows: 


“‘ Soldiers—It is too late for me to make you a speech to-night, but T 
will say that 1 heartily approve every sentiment uttered by your noble 
commander. The doctrines which hé has laid down I approve as if they 
were my own words. They are my seutiments—sentiments which w ifl 
not only lead you to victory, but which will in. the end reconstruct this 
| our glorious Federal Constitution. It is idle to,talk about treating with 
these rebels upon theirown terms. Wemust meet them asour enemice, 
treat them ax enemics, snd ppnish them as enemies, until they shall learn 
to behave themselves. Every meens which God has placed in our hands .t 
is our duty to use for the purpose of protecting ourselves. I am g! a 
of the opportunity to say here, what I have already said elsew here, in 
these few words, that I approve the doctrines this evening enunciated 
by Colonel Cochrane. {Loud and prolonged cheering.]” 





RETALIATION.—It is stated in the Richmond papers that 

| Gol. Corcoran, the commander of the gallant 69th, or Irish regiment, of 
this city, together with three Captains and 18 Lieutenants, all prison re 
| taken at Bull Run, have been selected by lot to be hung, in case of the 
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conviction and execution of Capt. Baker and the crew of the privateer 
Savannah, Unfortunately, Baker and hia band of eut-throats escaped 
conviction on their late trial, through non-agreement of the jury. They 
are to be tried again, and if convicted of the charges against them, we 
have no doubt they will be hung. The sword of Justice will not be 
stayed by threats of “ retaliation.” That is a game that two can play 
at; and, thanks to Kelley, Nelson, and others in the West, we have now 
two Southern prisoners where the rebels have one Northern one. It 
would be rather a losing business for our “ cantankerous” friends to go 
into indiscriminate hanging for the present. 





Our ILLUSTRATIONS.—People continue to say kindly things 
of the number, accuracy and beauty of ourillustrations. Our “ comics” 
also come in for loud praise. The Henry County (Ill.) Chronicle says, 
* All the illustrations are good, and the comic one, ‘ What to do with 
the Contrabands’ can’t be excelled.” The Providence (R. I.) Daily 
Journal also remarks concerning the eut, ‘Corn is King!” that, ‘this 
is the title of a remarkably clever caricature in Frank Leslie’s Illustrated 
Newspaper, King Corn, seated on a throne of cheese, and attended by 
a body-guard of beef, mutton and agricultural products, has just taken 
the crown from the head of poor old King Cotton, who slinks away, 
attended by Sambo with a very contraband look, and an alligator.” 





British CaANT.—We are aware that most Englishmen de- 
sire the disruption of the Union, and the humiliation of the proud 
empire of the West, some throug|i envy, some through fear, and a good 
many in order to sell Manchester cottons to advantage, The London 
Times has developed a new reason for this charitable wish, which em- 
bodies more than an average amount of cant. It is this; that Slavery 
and its extension are only possible under the Union as a whole, and that 
it must be circumscribed and die out, in case of a permanent division, 
from sheer inability of the South to sustain it—just as though this whole 
war has not sprung from the final refusal of the North to submit any 
longer to Southern domination, or to have the policy of the country 
perverted in the interest and for the extension of Slavery! The simple 
truth is, Bull is jealous of our power, and is particularly anxious to have 


forest covering the Point, but owing to the prevailing dampness it was 
not successful, Ags the party was re-embarking for the Maryland shore, 
a considerable force of rebels was seen in the distance, the neces- 
sary preparations were made to receive them, but they did not venture 
an attack. The expedition was followed by a large number of negroes, 
who seized on this opportunity to escape. It is said that upwards of 50 
came off in one squad—a rather singular illusiration of the devotion of 
the slaves to their masters! 


Silencing Rebel Batteries on the Rappahannock. 


THE United States gunboat Rescue, on Thursday, Nov. 
7th, left Fortress Monroe and proceeded up the Rappahannock River’as 
fur as Urbana Creek, off the mouth of which she captured a — 
schooner, from which all stores and moveable property were remoy 
and the vessel then burned. The Rescue was fired upon by a masked 
battery on shore, but the battery was completely silenced, and subse- 
quently every place along the river, which was upposed to harbor 
rebels, was shelled. 

A Fight in New Mexico. 

On the 4th of October, a party of New Mexican yolunteers, under 
Capt. Mink, was ones at Aliniosa, 45 miles below Fort Craig, by 
110 Texas rebels, and their horses stampeded, Capt, Mink proposed to 
surrender, but the men deserted, secured their horses, and retreated to 
Fort Craig. Subsequently, about 200 United States troops from the Fort 
pursued and overtook the rebels, killed their captain and 10 men, and 
wounded about 30. The remainder of the Texans escaped to Mesilla. 
Another band of rebels were there, who had been encamped on Arkansas 
river, and were being pursued by a company of United States Dragoons 
from Fort Wise and a company of New Mexicans. : 


PERSONAL. 
Tue Grand Jury in session at Frankfort, Kentucky, ad- 
journed on Wednesday last, having found indictments for treason against 
thirty-two prominent citizens, among whom may be mentioned bert 
J. Breckinridge, Jun., J. C. Breckinridge, Humphrey Marshall, Ben 
Desha and Harry T. Hawkins. Nineteen persons were also indicted for 
high misdemeanor. 

GENERAL BENHAM, now in command of a division of the 











a ‘Southern Confederacy,” from which he can exact “ favorable com- | 
mercial relations,” or in other words, drive better bargains than he ean | 


with us, and moreover keep out Yankee manufacturers. He has not a 
consideration in the matter which is not utterly selfish and sord™i. He 
don’t care a rap for the “nigger” nor for Slavery. He unconsciously 
preludes his prayers with “ Let us sell!” and only adds nauseous cant 
to his other virtues in propounding the following reasons for his feeling 
and policy in the issue before us, We copy from the London 7#mes : 

** For our own part we, as Englishmen, shall be glad to sce the estab- 
lishment of the Confederate States, simply because the political power 
of the slave owners will be so much less than of yore. Formerly every 
filibuster had the whole American Union at his back, and he knew it. 
‘The case will be different when the country which sends him out is only 
akind of Anglo Saxon Brazil, easily curbed in its ambitious propensi- 
ties. If the old Union had lested, the extension of slavery over Mexico 
would have been certain after a few years. Now, however, the South 
will find a rival determined to prevent her aggrandizement. The cause 
of justice and civilization will gain by the quarrel of these partners in 
yuilt. These are some of the reasons which have influenced Europeans 
in their judgment of American affairs. They sceim to be so cogent that 
they have never been answered hitherto, and Mr. Fay does not attempt 
them. Until we have some better argument than his, we shall remain 
without any desire for the reconstruction of the Republic, which is as com- 
pletely founded on the principle of Slavery as is the Government of the 
Confederate States, and which was moreover able to propagate Slavery 
by aggressions on which the Confederate States alone can never 
venture.” 

THe PRIVATEER SumtTer.—The privateer Sumter is re- 
ported to have been captured off the mouth of the Mississippi. She 
has had a hard time of it in dodging the United States cruisers, and an 
unprofitable one withal, not having been able to retain a single prize. 
Commander Poor, of thé Brooklyn, is undergoing a Court Martial at 
Washington for having allowed her to slip the blockade of the Missis- 
sippi. We think it would be well to apply the sume regimen to the 
commanders of the squadrons off Charleston and Savannah, with a view 
of finding out how the Bermuda slipped in with a cargo of arms, and 
out with a freight of cotton; and also (‘we hope we don’t intrude !”) 
how it was the Theodora got off with Messrs. Mason and Slidell ¢ 


NortH Caroirma.—We have always maintained that more 
than half of North Carolina is true to the Union. A large proportion 
of the members of her Legislature rose in their seats and cheered when 
the news of the surrender of Hatteras was announced to them, And 
now, in view of the recent Union movements in Hyde county, the 
Raleigh Standard exclaims: 

“Unless this movement is stopped at once by the strong arm of the 
Confederate States, more than ha If of the counties in this State will be 
attached to the Black Republican Goyernment before the Union Con- 
gress meets.” 

We also learn from the Standard that five of the North Carolina regi- 
ments who were enrolled for the war have been disbanded and surren- 
dered their arms to the State. The Confederate Government gave them 
neither pay, food nor clothes, and the Standard fears that the “ other 
regiments will do likewise, unless their demands are promptly met.” 





THE NerGrors.—Commodore Dupont concludes a private 
letter to Captain Fox, Assistant Secretary of the Navy, as follows: 
_“ Beaufort is deserted. The negroes are wild with joy and revenge, 
They have been shot down, they say, like dogs, because they would not 
«xo off with their masters.” 


WAR NEWS. 
National Victory at Pikeville, Kentucky. 


On Friday, the 8th November, Brig.-Gen. William Nelson, for- 
merly a Lieutenant in the Navy, and now in command of a division of the 
National forcesin Eastern Kentucky, attacked a large body of rebels estab- 
lished at Piketon, Pike county, Kentucky, under the command of Gens. 
Williams and Hawes, and, after a desperate fight of two days’ duration, 
completely routed them, with the loss of upwards of 400 killed and 2,000 
prisoners. Gen. Williams, the rebel commander, was killed, and Gen, 
Hawes taken prisoner. The attack was strategetically brilliant, and its 
success complete. Therout of the rebels was overwhelming, resembling 
that of the eee under Gen, Garnett in Western Virginia, The forces 
of Gen. Nelson comprised the 2d Ohio regiment, Col, Harris; the 2)st 
Ohio, Col. Norton; 23d Ohio, Col. Sill; one regiment, Kentucky Volun- 
teers, Col. Metcalf; and several companies of the Kentucky Home Guard, 
under Col, Luke Moore, who greatly distinguished himself in the action. 
The number of the enemy is not yet ascertained, but it was superior to 
that of the National forces. 


Surprise of Guyandotte, Western Virginia—Signal 
Retribution. 


Tue town of Guyandotte, situated on the Ohio, at the mouth 
or the river of the same name in Western Virginia, has lately been oecu- 
by a small detachment of National Volunteers, about 100 in number, 

‘he people of the place are mainly Secessionists, and on Sunday night, 
the10th inst., through concert with the traitorous inhabitants, the garri- 
600 was Burprised by a large body of rebel cavalry, under a certain Col, 
Jenkins, and most of them killed or taken prisoners. It is said that on 
the night in question the rebel citizens were more than usually kind to 
the Union troops, and invited them to their houses on various pretexts. 
Many who were off duty accepted these invitations, and while thus 
thrown off their guard, the rebel cavalry rushed into the place and com- 
menced the work of butchery, in which the rebel citizens assisted. 
Those of our soldiers who were in camp made hasty preparations for 

efence, but were overpowered by numbers. When the news of the 
affair reached Col. Zeigler of the 5th Virginia regiment, he immediately 
repaired to Guyandotte, and burned it to the ground, as a warning 
against similar treachery in future. It is said that Jenkins, who led the 
rebels, capturéd 300 Enfield and State guns, about 60 of the Union 
soldiers, and some horses. 


Successful Reconnolissance of the Lower Potomac. 


Cor. GranaM, of the 5th Excelsior regiment, stationed 
at Port Tobacco opposite Mathias Point, recently determined to make a 
thorough reconnoissance of that famons locality. This was effected 
with great secresy and success on the uight of the 16th, when Colonel 
Graham crossed the Potomac to the Point with 400 picked men, in the 
U. 8. cutter Dale and the steamer Island Belle. A complete examina- 
tion of the Point was made, discovering only one unfinished battery, 
and some rifie-pits. Some of the rebel pickets were encountered, and 
several killed. The houses which served as refuges 
burned to the ground, and a large number of horses captured, aleo a 


refugee Maryland spy, named Deut, 





for them were | 


army in Western Virginia under Rosecrans, is a native of Cheshire or 
Meriden, Connecticut. He was appointed to West Point, and graduated 
there in 1832 at the head of his class. He has been always attached to 
the engineer corps, and is distinguished for his great a «gh He has 
superintended the construction of the fortifications around New York, 
until a recent period. 


GENERAL U.S. Grant, in command ‘at Cairo, is said to 
be the most modest and unpretending man in the army, and at 
the sume time he is the terror of contractors and camp followers. He 
was educated at the Seminary in Maysville, Kentucky, until he entered 
the Military Academy at West Point, In the Mexican war he distin- 
guished himself by eminent bravery, and he is not likely to allow the 
rebellion to close without showing his mark upon it. 


GENERAL Don Car_os BuEL, who has been assigned to 
the command of the Department of Kentucky, entered the service on 
the Ist of July, 1841, a8 Second Lieutenant in the Third Infantry. He 
was greatly distinguished in many engagements during the Mexican 
war, and received the brevet ranks of captain and major for gallant and 
meritorious conduct. General Buel is a native of Ohio, and a graduate 
of West Point. 


troops at Port Royal, is anative of South Gerolina, and was born in 
1x08, in Charleston. In 1823 he was appointed a West Point cadet, and 
on the first of July, 1828, graduated, and became Second Lieutenant of 
the Sixth Infantry, from which position he resigned on the 16th of 
August, 1836. Subsequently he was appointed to the lucrative post of 
resident engineer of the Charleston, Louisville and Cincinnati railroad. 
In 1838 he resigned, and occupied no very prominent office until the 
breaking out of the rebellion, when he was immediately made General. 
His brother commands the United States gunboat Pocahontas, one of 
the flect 

The rebel Col. Elliot, who commanded at Fort Beauregard, 
is believed to bea Tennesseean by birth. ‘The telegraph not having 
furnished his first name, we cannot be certain of his identity. It is 
probable, however, that he is the Lieut.-Col. George Elliot who 
commanded Col. Williamson’s regular Tennessee mounted yolun- 
teers, from September, 1814, to April, 1815. He greatly distinguished 
himself in the battle of New Orleans, where he was wounded, Af- 
terwards (in March, 1818,) he served under Gen, Jackson. He was 
advanced to a colonelcy in 1818, and has held that grade ever since. 


BOOK NUTICES. 


SEASONS WITH THE SrA Horses; OR, SPORTING ADVENTURES 
IN THE NORTHERN SEAS. Jy JAMES LAMONT, Esq., F.G.8. Har- 
per § Brothers New York, 8vo,, pp, 281. 

Another absorbing book of adventure, but this time in the Northern 

Seas, We exchange the elephant, the hippopotamus, the leopard, the 

chetah, the antelope and the lion, the great ox-wagon and the tropic 

heats on the Okavango, for thé frosts, the staunch yacht, the reindeer, 
the white fox, the walrus, the narwal and the geal; the attaghan for 
the harpoon, and all the scenes and incidents of Africa for those of 

Lapland and Spitzbergen, and the ice-bound coasts of Arctic Norway. 

In a word, this book comprises the adventures of an English gentleman 

of sound constitution and vigorous physique, in his own yacht, the 

Ginevra, of 142 tons, on the northern coast. of Norway and la sland to 

Spitzbergen—a route rarely travelled, and full of novelty and Etovest. 

Mr. Lamont does not undertake to give his readers much “ valuable 

information,” but his book is a/ive with incident, especially in the hunt- 

ing line. Nor is he addicted to statistics, In fact, the only thing of the 
sort is the following, which we reproduce for the emulation of cis- 

Atlantic Nimrods, It was engraved on one of the cabin beams of his 

vessel; 

* LORD DAVID KENNEDY and JAMES LAMONT visited Spitzbergen in 
the year 1859, and killed 46 walruses, 8 seals, 8 Polar bears, 1 white whale 
and 61 reindeer ; total, 204A head.” 

Our readers can have all the fun of this exploit, with the benefit of a 
cosy fire and a glass of whatever they vow! prefer, by the simple purchase 
of the book in question, which is spiritedly illustrated, and well printed, 


Tue GLOSTER AND THE HrartH; OR, Mam, Wire anp 
Winow. A Matter of Fact Romance. By CuaAnLes READE, Author 
of “ Love Me Little, Love Me Long,’ “ Peg Wofington,” etc, Rudd § 
Carleton, 130 Grand atreet, New York, 


This is the latest of Reace’s novels, and will augment the reputatiofi and 
popularity which his previous works have secured for him. Few among 
the new crop of novelists, who are succeeding Bulwer and Dickens, 
have achieved greater success than Mr, Reade. “ The Cloister and the 
Hearth,” although long, preserves a sustained interest, and will have a 
permanent hold on the public. . 





Tue Position OF ouR SPECIES IN THE PATH OF ITS DESTINY; 
or, Tue COMPARATIVE INFANCY OF MAN, AND OF THE EARTH AS 
nis Home. C. UL, Richardson, Bible House, Astor place, New York, 

The author of this brochure does not announce his name, but it is un- 

mistakably the production of a man of thought and deep reflection. He 

belongs to the school of positive philosophers, and his method of rea- 
soning is inductive. Arguing from evidences of terrestrial progression, 
he secs no reason why the carth’s future transformations 6 soul i not be 
as regular as those of past geological eras, so as to qualify itself to be 
the abode of higher intelligences, or of man in a loftier seale of develop- 
ment. We have no room—perhaps this is not the place—to follow out 
the author’s rc asoning; and we can do no more than commend hig little 
work to those interested in these high but somewhat abstruse inquiries. 


FOREIGN NEWS. 

Tur London 7imes, in an article replying to a letter written 
0 that journal by Mr. Fay, U. 8. Minister to Switzerland, argues that 

the power of Slavery would be more effectually limited by the separation 

| of the South than by its continuance in the Union, the Constitution of 
which is asserted to favor Slavery ae much as that of the so-called Con- 
federate States. At a Conservative demonstration, held at Worcester, 
Earl Shrewsbury and Sir John Pakington delivered speeches, favoring 
the recognition of the South, the latter expressing yt that Earl 
Ruseell, in his recent speech, had not expressed more decidedly what 
be (Sir John) conceived to be the views of England, The Paris /nde- 
pendent Relge professes to know that the tripartite expedition to Mexico 
war conecived with ulterior 7 urposes, and that it looks to an intervention 
in American affnire if the war is not settled before the Ist of January 
next. The statement is entirely discredited in England. The Lancashire 
otton mills are, in many instances, running only three days a week. 
The telegraph between Malta and Alexandria was opened on the tat of 
November. The report is reiterated that France is in negotiation with 
Austria for the cession of Venetis. A disnute had arisen between France 
and Switzerlan: 
the Dappen. The Bank of France has obtained 2,250,000 sterling from 
the Rank of Pruesia. Spain wae toevacraete Tetuan on the 10th Novem- 
ber, as an expression of good will toward Morocco. Cotton continued 
to declir t Liverpool, prices being |d.to jd. lower than the quotations 
by the Anglo-Saxon. Verv serious disturbances had occurred in Russia, 
The atudents throughout the country were rising to demand a conatitu- 
tion. The people are becoming excited, and the military were employed 





An atiempt was made to burn the | to keep order. 


GENERAL Tr0oMAS F. Drayton, who commanded the rebel. 


— ————s 


Late 
CAPTURE OF THE R 


News. 


EL PLENIPOTENTIARIES TO 
EUROPE. . 


Tue United States frigate San Jacinto, Captain Wilkes, 
arrived in Hampton Roads on the 15th inst., with the Confederate Min- 
isters to England and France, Messrs. Mason and Slidell, on board as 
prisoners. 

They had embarked on board the English mail steamer Trent which 
plies Vera Cruz, Havana and Southampton. Hearing of the fact, Cap- 
tain Wilkes determined to take them, and, coming up with the steamer 
in the Bermuda Channel, he sent aboard and demanded the surrender 
of the arch rebels, The reply was that there was not force enough to 
take them. 

Captain Wilkes thereupon sent an additional forge, and at the same 
time put the San Jacinto into a convenient position. 

Messrs. Slidell and Mason were then surrendere’. 

The English steamer took them on board knowing who tlicy were, 
their destination and business. 

The captain of the steamer raved and swore, called the United States 
officers ‘‘ piratical Yankees” and other abusive names, 

One of the secretaries of the Rebel Commissioners, named Eustice, 
also showed resistance; but himself and colleague accompanied their 
employers to continement. 

Mr, Slidell had his wife and four children on board, who were allowed 
to proceed to Europe. 

Commodore Wilkes came ashore and had a lengthy conversation with 
General Wool. 

He expressed his opinion that he had done right, and said that, right 
or wrong, these men had to be secured, and if he had done wrong he 
could do no more than be cashiered for it. 

When it became known that these two worthies were in Hampton 
Roads, the excitement was immense, 

Captain Wilkes is understood to have acted on his own responsibility. 

Messrs. Slidell and Mason asked permission of General Wool to send 
letters to their friends, which was granted. The letters were open, of 
course, 

Some reported that quarters would be provided them on the Rip- 
Raps, but either, the frigate will proceed to New York, or some other 
vessel will be sent there with the prisoners on board, and deliver them 
at Fort Lafayette. 

‘Lhis important capture took place on Saturday, the &th of November, 


Tue volunteer force now in the field numbers 480,000 men, 
leaving but 20,000 more to be recritited to reach the number authorized 
by Congress. 

The town of Beaufort was to be formally oceupied by Gen. Sherman 
on the 14th, The troops have all landed at Port Royal, and the arms 
and supplies are going ashore rapidly, 

The defeat of the rebels at Piketon, Ky., by Gen. Nelson, had com- 
pletely discouraged Zollicofer and his army, who have hastily fallen 
back into Tennessee, blocking up the roads behind them to prevent 
pursuit. 

The rebel steamer Winslow, formerly the Coffee, which did a little 
business in the way of piracy off Hatteras before the capture of the for s 
there, has shared the fate of the Jeff Davis. She was wrecked on the 
same night with the French war steamer Prony, during the great storm 
of the 2d of November, 

The Pacific mail steamer which arrived on%the 15th from California, 
brought Mr. Gwin, late U. 8, Senator from that State, and two other 
gentlemen as prisoners, on charge of treasonable practices. Gen. Sum- 
ner, who was on board the steamer, made the arrests, and brought the 
three parties with him to this city, where they are now at large on their 
parole of honor not to leave the country. Certain papers found in the 
baggage of Mr. Gwin, it is said, connecting him with the Southern 
rebellion, warranted Gen, Sumner iu placing him and his companions 
under arrest, They await the orders of the Goverment from Wash- 
ington, ‘ 

Col. Geary, on Thursday, the 14th, crossed the Potomac at Point of 
Rocks with 25 picked men, to disperse a company of rebels who were 
about to erect a battery there, After a smart skirmish the rebels fled, 
leaving three dead upon the field, 


SOUTHERN ITEMS. 


Tue Richmond Enquirer states that the war has nlready cost Virgi- 
nia some $10,000,000; and, judging from the tone of an article in the 
same journal, it considers the price a heavy one for making itself “the 
chopping-block of the North and South, the cockpit of contending 
nations, the Fianders of A.werica.” 


A LApyY named Steele and a gentleman known as W. E. 
Wolfe were arrested at Louisville on the 261h of October. They were 
both bound for Secessia. Mr. Wolfe had inabelt around his body 
about $500 worth of needles, and in the quilied skirt of the lady were 
found several cards of military buttons aud 40 letiers addressed to par- 
ties in various cities of the South. 


A LeTTeR in the Washington Star, from Alexandria, Virginia, 
says of the rebel currency: “ A Fairfax iarmer came to town today, to 
buy some flour and salt, with the following currency: Corporation of 
Wurrenton, Virginia, $1 and 50-cent notes; Town of Leesburg, f24-cent 
notes; Mauassas Gap Railroad Company, 50-cent notes; J, C. Gunnell 
of Fairfax, 25 cents; City of Richmond, 2, $! and 50 cents; Bank of 
the State of South Carolina, 6); Manufacturers’ Bank, Richmond, C.W. 
Purcel, $1; Bank of Winchester, $1; City Bank of Augusta, Georgia, 
#1; Benk of Richmond, $1; Corporation of Charleston, 50 cents; r- 
poration of Winchester, 50 cents. Salt and flour could not be had for 
the most of it. This is but a small sample of the issues of — bank, 
village, city or town now in the Confederacy. When resumption day 
comes there will be qwful times.” 


THE Richmond Lraminer appl 1uds the system of proscription and 
persecution carried on against loyal citizens in varion J agin of Virgi- 
nia, and adds: * The most of them have packed up, ready to leave for 
Yankeedom at the shortest possible notice, In Braxton county every 
Tory has been shot by his neighbor, and in several other counties the 
citizens devoted to the Confederate cause are déing good service in the 
same manner.” 


. 

Tue Memphis (Tenn.) Appeal endeavors to keep up the spirits of 
ite rebel friewds by vehement assurances of abundance of food and all 
the necessarics of life. It saya: 

“ Of all the necessaries of life we have abundance » our midst, and 
plenty smiles upon the Ignd, There is no want, no suffering. There 
will be none. For this grotifying state of aflairs we are indebted, under 
the blessings of Heaven, to the intelligent forethought of the planters, 
who, varying their crops to suit the new exigencies of the country, 
have each contributed his share to the great stores under whose aceu- 
mulated abundance Southern granarics are groaning.” 

A practical commentary on this paragraph is afforded by a proclama- 
tion of General Polk, dated October 22d: 

“ Hereafter no grain will be allowed to be taken from that portion of 
the State of Tennessee bounded on the south by the military road, 
running east from Fulton, on the Mississippi river, to Mason’s depet 
on the Memphis and Ohio Railroad; on the west by the Minsisslppl 
river, and on the east by the Memphis and Ohio Railroad, Nor will 
grain be allowed to be taken from any of the counties on the west bank 
of the Mississippi river north of Fulton, Tenn., the grain in this dis- 
trict being required for the use of the army. Steamboat captains and 
railroad agents are strictly prohibited from trensporting grain in viola- 
tion of this order.” 


Ex-Governorn Wick irre, of Kentucky, is one of the wealthiest 





| were sent for six months to the workhouge, 


owing to French troops having occupied the valley of | 


———— 


men in the State. A son of hisis in the rebel army—but the venerable 
old man stands true and Joyal. At a miss meeting in Hurlan he made 
a powerful and telling speech, the beet part of which is thus reported: 
“Asan evidence of the sincerity of his feelings, he offered to support 
the families of those who went to the field, or if there was a young man 
in the crowd that could not produce his outtit, he would agree to furnish 
it for him, and pledged his last dollar to aid in putting down treason.” 
As he uttered this, a shout was sent up that made the forest ring. 


Tuer New Orleans Delta of the 28th ult. states that four 
persons in that city, thoug!t to be disloyal to the Southern Confederacy, 
It also states that mess 
#45 per barrel, with no receipts ; hams 
w re 25 cents per Ib.; lard, 28 conte; corn, $! per bushel; flour $11 per 
barrel, etc., ete. 


pork is retailing in that city at 


Tue advertisements in the Catalogue of the Great Exhibi- 
tion for 1862 will bring in a hancseome su Two hundred and flity 
dollars is demanded for a single pa: ond the outside page of the cover 
of the Industrial Catalogue is said to have been already secured by ag 
energetic advertiser at $5,000, 
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EXPEDITION—BOMBARDMENT AND CAPTURE OF FORTS WALKER AND BEAUREGARD,4 COMMANDING THE ENTRANCE T 
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WATER FRONT 


PLAN OF FORT WALKER. 


INDEX TO THE DIAGRAM.—a a a—Rifle-pits or bastions (known as Tambours), in the ditch, having 


Entrance underneath the parapet, coming out ata’ aa’. In many 


respects this is preferable to a counterscarp gallery, but these were too close to the glacis, and could 


The approaches for storming would have to have been made from under 
To have attempted to storm the parapet 
a quantity of shell, some charged, They are mostly percussion; very 
@ was destroyed by a shot, and then a traverse was thrown up to con- 


Te ae ee —Pickets in the ditch—badly driven, and too near the countersearp. It would be very easy 


of A: = SS = t Heri ling the ditet 
ZA peri; — : = | wo galleries commanding the ditch, 
y ~ € A Bers! : TRANSPORTS | 
AN .. 2 ; - —— have been too easily bridged, 
y : = = - : the cover of the beach; no prote ‘tion against hand grenades. 
at once would have been almost impossible, 
- y= : bb — re traverses o> ore those serving the guns, 
- - , — . c¢@—Are magazines, Ine’ 
wr } SCALE OF MILES few fuse 2. — 3 
od / a) ) , eee id 4 dae 2 % | d @’—Ovens for heating shot; 
a / . be | nect the two, 
/ G. WOOLWORTH COLTON. eed | E—A lunette—not finished—for defence against land attack 
to jump over them from the glacis into the ditch. 
PORT ROYAL—SCENE AND PLAN OF THE BATTLE. ° ff {—Traverses. 


BOMBARDMENT AND CAPTURE OF FORTS BEAU- 
REGARD AND WALKER, PORT ROYAL, S..C. 


Tre naval arm has again been raised, and dealt a most telling 
blow on Secession. As already recorded’ in our paper, the 
grand naval and military expedition, under the respective 
commands of Commodere Dupont and Gen. Sherman, con- 
sisting altogether of from 70 to 80 ships and 20,000 men, 
sailed from Fortress Monroe on the 29th of October, and 
arrived off Port Royal on the 3d, 4th and 5th November, 
having encountered a series of terrific gales, which, scatter- 
ing the fleet, necessarily delayed the arrival of several ships, 
and in which two transports were stranded, their crews falling 
into the hands of the Confederates, On the morning of the 
4th the Vixen and the Mercury were sent to take soundings, 
accompanied by several of the new gunboats. About 5 P.M. 
Fort Beauregard opened fire upon the gunboats, while the 
Mosquito fleet, under Com. Tatnall, approached and fired a 
tew ineffective shots. Night coming on closed the combat. 
In the meantime most of the transports anchored inside the 
harbor, under the protection of the Wabash, Susquehanna 
and the gunboats, the heaviest of them remaining outside. 
On Tuesday morning, the 5th, the rest of the fleet entered 
Port Royal, and seven gunboats, having on board Gens. 
Sherman, Wright and Stevens, went up to thoroughly recon- 
noitre, and drawing the enemy’s tire to ascertain the weight 
and number of the enemy's batteries. The enemy opened 
tire at about seven o'clock, and the gunboats, having returned 
the fire, regained their former position at nine o’clock. In 
the afternoon the war vessels got under weigh, with the 
intention of attacking the batteries, but the Wabash grounded 
on Fishing Rip. Shoals, and the attack was consequently 
postponed. ‘The day following, Wednesday, the 6th Novem- 
ber, the weather was too stormy to allow of active opera- 
tions. On Thursday morning, at nine o’clock, the fleet got 
under weigh, and at 10 o’clock the Confederate batteries 
opened a heavy fire upon our vessels. The line of battle was 
thus formed by our fleet: 


MAIN SQUADRON, FLANKING SQUADROX, 


Wabash, Bienville, 
Susquehanna, Seneca, 
Mohican, Curlew, 


Serainole. 
Pawnee, 
Unadilla, 
Ottawa, 
Pembina, 
Vandalia, 

The main sqnadron was to do the fighting at the batteries, 
while the flanking squadron was to drive off the rebel boats. 
Sabsequently a portion of both squadrons took up an enfi- 
lading position above the battery, and then did good service, 
keeping up an incessant fire, while the large ships were 
shifting their position. At a few minutes past 10 the Wa- 
bash commenced by pouring a broadside into Fort Walker, 
on Hilton Head, while her next broadside was directed at 
Fort Beauregard, Edding. Island, on the opposite shore of 
the entrance to Port Royal. The gunboats under Com. 
Tatnall also commenced firing on our vessels, but kept, so 
carefully out of range as to make their participation in the 
conflict a mere farce, since they neither received nor inflicted 
any damage. ‘The whole plan of attack had been admirably 
arranged by Com. Dupont, and was at once daring, simple 
and original. It was for the ships to describe a circle, fol- 
lowing one another, each giving its fire on the two forts as 
it steamed past. The Bienville, Wabash and Susquehanna 
fired 10 second shells into Fort Walker, while the gunboats 
took up a position where they could tire on the batteries and 
Tatnall gunboats. 

The firing on both sides was incessant, and about noon 
the Wabash, Bienville and Susquehanna approached within 
600 yards of Fort Walker, Hilton Head, and delivered their 
broadsides with a deliberation and effect which was terrible. 


Augusta, 
Penguin, 


RB. B. Forbes. 





| shell burst at his side and killed him. 


is calculated that between 2,000 and 8,000 shot and shell 
were rained in a perfect storm upon these devoted forts. At 
precisely three ‘o’elock Com. John Rodgers landed witha 
strong force of sailors and marines, and found Fort Walker 
deserted. He immediately took possession, and hoisted the 
Stars and Stripes. From 30 to 50 dead were found in and 
around the fort, but the total loss in killed and wounded is 
put down at fully 200. Considering the terrible nature of 
the bombardment, there is no question that the loss was 
much greater. The enemy had abandoned this fort, passing 
over Scull Creek, and it was reported had retired to Graham- 
ville, where they had most probably taken the railroad to 
Charleston. The next morning Fort Beauregard was taken 
possession of, the rebels having abandoned it the preceding 
night. The loss on our side was eight killed, six severely 
and 17 slightly wounded. 
Collision between the Peerless and the Star of the 
South. 

The Peerless was a small steamer, chartered to be used.in 
the shallow waters of the Southern rivers and creeks. She 
had on board at first 100 beef cattle, but by slaughtering for 
the troops they were reduced to &7, with which number she 
started for the destination of the fleet. Being caught in the 
gale, the captain ran up signals of distress, when the Star 
of the South ran down to his aid, but came too close, and ran 
into the Peerless on the quarter, inflicting severe damage. 
The captain of the Peerless then lightened his ship by throw- 
ing the cattle overboard, and thinks she would have ridden 
out the gale in safety had she not been injured by the Star 
of the South. However, he found that his ship was sink- 
ing, and he was obliged to leave her. His crew were all 
taken off by the Mohican. The captain was the last to leave 
his ship, and, when he did so, he created no little merri- 
ment, in spite of the storm, by quietly launching his life- 
boat, putting his trunk into it, and getting on board the 
Mobican without wetting a hair. The Peerless went down 
within the hour. Our Artist, who was on board the Star of 
the South, has given a most graphic sketch of this exciting 
incident. 

Landing of the Troops. 

The limited means for landing made the operation one of 
the slowest and most tedious I have ever witnessed. The 
surf and flat-boats first went alongside the steamers con- 
taining Wright’s Brigade, and one regiment was put on 
shore before any attempt to move another was made. I 
must be permtited to remark, without intending to be offen- 
sive, that soldiers on shipboard are awkward enough, but 
pack them closely in a small boat, and they seem to lose all 
control over their limbs, so that nothing whatever can be 
done with them. This characteristic intractability was not 
lacking on this occasion, and it seemed that each particular 
man took ten minutes to get himself on board after the order 
to enter the boat was given. Adding to the delay was the 
fact that the beach shelved so gradually that none of the 
loaded boats could approach it within fifty yards or more; 
and the soldiers, therefore, had to divest themselves of shoes 
and stockings and flounder through water up to their knees. 


Interior of Fort Walker, near Beaufort. 


We learn from the Southern papers that the firing of our 
ships was so terrific that if was impossible for the bravest 
troops to hold the forts Our fleet paid the greatest 
attention to Fort Walker, which we have illustrated 
and describéd in another coluum. The sand flew up from 
the storm of our shells so fiercely, that the Confederate gun- 
ners wére nearly blinded. A pathetic discovery was made 
the day after our troops took possession of Fort Walker. 
On repairing one of the slopes the dead body of Dr. Buist 
was discovered buried in the sand, near that of a soldier, 
whose wounds he was evidently dressing’at the time the 
In his pocket were 


This desperate combat lasted for three hours, principally | found several letters which throw considerable light on the 


with 10 second, and then five second shells, when the firing 
ceased, the guns in the forts being completely silenced. It 


Southern cause. It is supposed that the shell tore up thg 
works and buried him in the sand, 


The glacis should have been three feet higher. 


s g—Salient points, unprotected, 


Loss of the Governor, Transport. 


The steamer Governor, Commander Phillips, that formed 
one of the fleet, was employed as a transport, and had on 
hoard a battalion of marines, under command of Major John 
George Reynolds. These were transferred to the Sabine, 
who took them to their destination. She joined the fleet at 
Fortress Mouroe, and sailed from that point. Being origin- 
ally intended for river navigation, like the ferryboats. she 
was unable to weather the rough sca. She was a side wheel 
steamer, of 650 tons burthen. She was built in this city, in 
1846. She rated A2, and drew eight feet of water. 

Fort Walker. 

Fort Walker is an irregular bastioned and curtained work, 
constructed on a bluff eight feet above high water mark, 
and in a position commanding important points and chan- 
nels in Port’ Royal harbor and the entrance to Beaufort, 
South Carolina. When captured by the Union troops it 
mounted 15 guns of the most approved fabric and superior 
ranges, viz.: Two 10-inch shell guns, manufactured in 1861 
at the Tredegar Works, Richinond, Va.; one 32-pounder, 
rifled cannon, on which there was the following inscription : 
‘* Presented to Brigadier-General Beauregard, by his friends 
in England, in haste;” 10 eight-inch columbiads, manufic- 
tured by J. A. Alger & Co. in 1861, and three 24-pounders. 
The latter were mounted in the redan, on the land side 
covering the entrance to the fort. The other 13 guns were 
all mounted en barbette and on carriages of the latest pat- 


terns. In the attack by our forces three of the guns were 
dismounted. The fort had three magazines, and when the 


enemy retreated they left behigd them about 10 tons of fixed 
ammunition, large quantities of powder and implements for 
working the guns. The fort when captured was garrisoned 
by 1,300 South Carolina troops, under the command of Brig- 
adier-General Drayton, of Charleston, 8.C. The guns in 
the fort were under the command of Major Wagner, of the 
Gerinan Artillery of Charleston. The fort was constructed 
by Captain Richard F. Lee, late of the United States Army. 
It was built by negro labor, and it took three mon‘hs to 
construct it. It was surrounded by a ditch 15 feet wide by 
10 deep, and picketed throughout. In the ditches on the 
sea side and at the points of the bastions were stockadces 
for sheltering sharpshooters. 
Fort Beauregard. . 

Fort Beauregard, at Bay Point, on the point opposite Fort 
Walker, is built of sand and palmetto logs on a sand spit on 
the extreme southerly end of Hunting Island. The work 
onthe harbor or sea front is what is termed a lunctte or 
semi-circular, and mounts 12 guns. To the right of this 
lunette is a small salient mounting three guns, and to the 
left a small work, or redan, mounting tw: guns. The rear 
of the work has a natural defence in » shape of a wide 
swamp, and to the front an artificial o tacle to an assault 
in a wide wet ditch, filled with cheva.. de-frise, driven in 
the earth, and placed at an angle of 44. degrees. In the 
work is a large magazine, which, when captured by our 
troops, contained 1,500 rounds of fixed ammunition, and in 
the wet ditch were large quantities of loose powder, de- 
stroyed by the rebels before they evacuated the fort. The 
armament of the fort consists of— 


Thirty-two pounder barbette QunB ........+--eeeeeee cece 8 
Ten inch columbiad (shell gun)..........eeseeeeee pacvabes l 
Eleven-inch columbiad .......-.+-seecccceeecsecseeeseeenes 1 
Twenty-four pounder smooth bores ........+eceeeeeececees 2 
Twenty-four pounder rifled cammon..........+ceeeeeeeee ces 1 
Forty-two pounder casemate Quns.........-eeeeeeeeeceeees 3 

TOtal cnccccccccccccccccccccccccccccccccccsccccscecceses 16 


In the rear of the fort isa large, new two-story wooden 





| barrack, capable of sheltering 300 men. There were nu- 
| merous other new buildings used as officers’ quarters, etc. 

| In the fort when captured were found a large variety of 
commissary and medical stores, personal baggage, etc. Bay 
Point Beach is a somewhat popular place as a watering re- 
sort for Charlestonians. ‘to accommodate these there are 
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numerous cottages, at intervals, which give the place a very 
interesting appearance. The fort is now garrisoned by the 
79th regiment New York State Militia and Righth Michigan 
regiment. 

The Rebel Garrison of Fort Beauregard. 


The following is a summary of the morning report of the 
rebel troops in Fort Beauregard; Bay Point, §.C., November 
4, 1861: 

Commander of Post—Colonel R. M. Dunovant (formerly 
Captain in the United States Army). 

Ordnance Officer—Captain R. M. Barnwell. 

Commander of Detachment—Captain McCorkle. 

Commissary—First Lieutenant Robb. 

Adjutant—First Lieutenant William H. Tully. 


THE CONFEDERATE AMBASSADORS TO ENGLAND 
AND FRANCE 


Captured on board the Contraband English Mail Steamer 
Trent, in the Bermuda Roads, by Capt. Wilkes, of the 
U.S. Steam Frigate « Jacinto. 


Hon. James M. Mason was born on the 3d November, 1798, 
on Analostan Island, County Fairfax, Virginia, and was edu- 
cated in Georgetown, Washington. In 1818 he graduated at 
the University of Pennsylvania, and having studied law at 
the College of William and Mary, Va., commenced the prac- 
tice of that profession in Winchester. He was elected a 
member of the House of Delegates, where he served three 
sessions. In 1837 he was elected to Congress, where he 
greatly distinguished himself. In 1847 he was elected to the 
Senate; re-elected in 1849, and again in 1855. He is chiefly 
famous as Chairman of the Senate Committee on Foreign 
Relations. Onthe commencement of the present rebellion 
he cast his lot with the Confederates, and was despatched 
by Jefferson Davis as Minister Extraordinary to England. 
Early in October he escaped in the Theodora from Charleston, 
and was taken from on board the steamer Fingal, by Capt. 
Wilkes, of the United States steam frigate San Jacinto, as 
detailed in another column. 

John Slidell was born in New York, in 1793, and on reach- 
ing the age of 19 removed to New Orleans, where he estab- 
lished himself as a lawyer, and practised with great success. 
He was appointed by General Jackson as United States Dis- 
trict Attorney, and was several times elected to the Legis- 
lature of Louisiana. In 1843 he was chosen representative 
in Congress, and while there was appointed by President 
Polk as Minister to Mexico. In 1853 he was elected to the 
United State Senate for the unexpired term of Senator Soule, 
and at the expiration of that term was re-elected for 
the full term of six years, and was made a member of the 
Committee on Naval Affairs and Foreign Relations. As 
he cast his fortunes with the Secessionists, he was appointed 
by the Confederate Government Minister Extraordinary to 
the Court of France, and escaped, with his friend Mason in 
the Theodora, the vigilance of the blockade off Charleston, 
only to be captured on board the British steamer on his way 
to Europe by Captain Wilkes. as related in another part of 
our paper. Mr. Slidell is considered as one of the ablest 
men in America. 


FOREICN ITEMS. 


A REMARKABLE incident lately oceurred in Warsaw. A cortege of 
20,000 persons was following to the grave a young Pole, who died from 
wounds received in the collision of the 8th April. The General met the 
»yrocession, and asked what it meant. On being told, he alighted from 
his carriage, sent away the police, placed himself in the cortege, and 
went with it to the cemetery. 

AccorDiING to the Annuaire Encyclopedique, the average number 
of suicides cach year in France is 8,809, of whom only #42 are females, 
It is in April, May, June and July that they are most frequent, and the 
age of the greatest number of persons committing them is from 40 to 60, 
Of the total, 2,833 are accomplished by strangulation or drowning, 271 
by suffocation with the fumes of charcoal, 295 by firearms, 153 by sharp 
instruments, 110 by leaping from high places, 93 by poison, and the rest 
by different means, 

Tue French Government is very busy just now with military 
experiments. The most remarkable of these is an invention said to 
have been tried with perfect success, to enable a foot soldier, heavily 
accoutred, to walk gn the water without sinking. The contrivance 
consists of a pair of Tndia rubber boots and trousers in one piece, filled 
with a little air below the waist, and heavily weighted at the fect. 

THRE of Ireland in 1841 was 8,175,124; in 
5,704,543. 

Tue population of the Swiss Confederacy in December last was 
2,534,242, 

INTELLIGRENCE has been received from our Minister to Mexico, to 
the effect that the Mexican Government had asked a loan from our 
Government of from five to ten millions, Mr. Corwin regards it as 
highly important, just at this time, that Mexico should have the money 
to pay the interest on her English debt, and thus release her from her 
present embarrassments. 

THE subscription opened in Portngal for erecting a monument to 
the poet Camoens amounts to upwards of $25,000. 

Tue Imperial Crown of England contains one large ruby, one 
large broad spread sapphire, 16 sapphires, 11 emeralds, four rubies, 1,363 
brilliant diamonds, 1,273 rose diamonds, 147 table diamonds, four drop- 
shaped pearls, and 273 pearls. It has a crimson velvet cap, and weighs 
39 0z., 5 dwt., troy. 

Lovis Naro.von’s “ History of Julius Cesar,” or, at least, a part 
of it, may decidedly be expected very shortly. The execution of the 
maps by which it is to be enriched has just been commenced. 


1861, 


population 


A TRANSLATION into English of De Beaumont’s ‘‘ Memoirs and 
Correspondence of De Tocqueville” will appear in London during 
the next month. 

THERE were but 1,700 French exhibitors at the exhibition of 1851, 
and but 2,500 English eghibitors at the Paris Exhibition of the year 
1455. There are now 4,425 applications from French manufacturers for 
places at the exhibition to be held in London next year—a striking proof 
of the increase of international relations between Great Britain and 
France, 

Tur dominions of Victor Emanuel are henceforth to be free to 
Englishmen—no passports being required of them. 

Tue pensions now paid by the French Treasury amount to 
72,279,350 francs, distributed among 133,212 persons, The Duke of Mala- 
koff receives 100,000, and and 21,263 old soldiers of the republic and the 
empire receive 2,601,040 francs, 

Tue revised returns of the census of Canada, for 1861, give the 
following result : 


Canada West. ..ccccccccccccccccscsecscsesecesesssess 1,375 wee 
Camada Baste occ cccccccccccccccccccccccccecescvcgsecs 1,103,666 
Total. ccccocscccccecccssccccsccscsosccccs 2,478,888 


The population of the prin« ipal cities is as follows: Montreal, 90,498 ; 
Quebec, 51,109; Toronto, 44,743; Hamilton, 19,006; Ottawa, 14,669; 
Kingston, 13,743; London, 11,555. 


The Augsburg Aligememe Zeitung, one of the oldest establish- 
ments in Germany, and a paper of influence in Germany and throughout 
southern Europe, has sewt here a special war correspondent in the per- 
son of Herr Otto Von Corvin Wiersbitzki. He is the first “ special” 
who has been sent across the Atlantic by a German journal. The Alige 
meine Zeitung defends the cause of the American Union and condemns 
the rebellion. 

Kino Wii1iaM, of Prussia, wes crowned with great splendor of 
ceremony at Konigsberg on the 1%th of October. In his speech, ac- 
knowledging the addresses of congratulation, he said: “ The kings of 
Prussia Save now worn the crown 160 years. I am the first king to 


ascend the throne since the crown has been surrounded with institutions 
in harmony with our times.” 

Tur British Government is building 54 ships of war, with 
an aggregate of 95,255 tons, propelled by engines having an aggregate of 
10,930 horse power, and a total of 95,200 tons. 





OUR ORDERS. 


WEAVE no more silks, ye Lyons looms, 
To deck our girls for gay delights! 

The crimson flower of battle blooms, 
And solemn marches fill the nights. 


Weave but the flags whose bars to-day 
Drooped heavy o’er our early dead, 

And homely garments, coarse and gray, 
For orphans that must earn their bread. 


Keep back your tunes, ye viols sweet, 
That pour delight from other lands! 
Rouse there the dancer’s restless feet, 
. The trumpet leads our warrior bands. 


And ye that wage the war of words 
With mystic fame and subtle power, 
Go chatter to the idle birds, 
Or teach the lessor of the hour! 


Ye Sibyl Arts, in one stern knot 
Be all your offices combined ! 

Stand close, while Courage draws the lot, 
The destiny of humankind! 


And if that destiny could fail, 
The sun should darken in the sky, 
The eternal bloom of Nature pale, 
And God, and Truth, and Freedom die! 








ONE OF TWENTY-SIX LIONS. 


An Exciting Incident in the Life of Gerard, the Lion 
2 Killer. 


OnE winter’s evening ‘in Paris, while sitting in my room, quietly 
smoking a cigar, my servant entered and handed me a note, whic 
I found to be from Gérard, the famous lion-slayer. It acquainted 
me with his arrival in the capital, and requested me to call on him 
that evening. During a previous stay in Paris, I had been on terms 
of intimate friendship with Gérard, but I had not seen him for four 
years, during which he had been absent in Africa. His return 
afforded me great joy, and I started at once for his quarters. 

I found him awaiting me, with his favorite spahi, Amadah. On 
my entrance he arose and shook me warmly by the hands. Gerard 
was, at that time, a man of thirty summers, with bold and open fea- 
tures, clear blue eyes, and teeth of exceeding regularity and white- 
ness. Amadah was apparently about five-and-twenty, and a superb 
specimen of the real Arab. He possessed a finely developed figure ; 
his eyes were large, soft, and of a hazel hue, with long regular 
lashes. His countenance was of a light olive complexion, and well 
set off by a slightly curled moustache, 

We had hardly seated ourselves when several of our mutual ac- 
quaintance entered. After we had conversed together for half an 
hour or so, I seized a favorable opportunity to request from Gérard 
the story of one of his lion hunts. 

‘‘One of your twenty-six lions, Gérard, the first you think of. 
But let it bea fine one. None of those which Amadah was just 
telling us he saw in the Jardin des Plantes, and which he took for 
mock lions. Let it be a lion of Mount Atlas—grand and terrible.” 

Gérard smiled. 

“The first one I think of ?” inquired he. 

“Yes, Gerard, the first one.” 





} crossed his paws in front of him, an 


He turned towards the spahi, and spoke a few words in the Arab 
tongue. Amadsh bowed his head in token of assent. Gérard had 
evidently been asking his opinion concerning the hunt he was about 
| to narrate, and the spahi had approved his choice, 

In his usual calm tone, Gérard began as follows: 

“Thad killed a lioness on the 19th of July, and for several days 
had vainly endeavored to find the lion. On the eighth day, as I 
was quietly reposing in my tent, with several of my Arab followers, 
the well-known roar burst suddenly upon us. We sprang instanta- 
neously to our feet. I seized my rifle, Amadah grasped his gun, and 
we sallied forth in the direction whence the roar had come. After 
advancing a mile, we fell in with a number of armed Arabs, leading 
a pack of hounds and mastiffs. ; : 

““The lion had entered the settlement next to ours, and, leaping 
into the cattle enclosure, had carried off a sheep. As it is never 
prudent to attack a lion whilst he is devouring his prey, I directed 
the Arabs to content themselves with following up his trail, and re- 
turned to my tent, where I found the owner of the sheep awaiting 
me. 

“He had tracked the lion for nearly two miles, and gave me some 
valuable information about him. I immediately gave my directions 
to my trail beaters, Bilkassem and Amar-Ben-Sarah, who ‘were at 
once models of strength, agility and skill—true sons of Tela. 

“They set out the following morning at daybreak, and returned at 
noon with the information that the lion had entrenched himself in a 
woody dell, about two miles and a half from the settlement. 

‘‘As the afternoon wore away, I became a prey to that feverish 
emotion which I always experience on learning that a lion is in any 
particular spot, and which ceases only when I stand before him face 
to face. 

‘Shortly before sunset I started out; for it is at twilight that the 
lion shakes off his slumber, and commences to hunt for his prey. 

“When I arrived at the place indicated by my beaters, I had a 


It was a narrow defile of the Aures Mountains, thickly wooded with 
pines, firs and stunted oak trees. Out of the midst of 

several large rocks, burning as yet from the ardor of the noonday 
sun, rose up like the bones of some half-buried giant. We entered 
the defile, Ben-Sarah serving me as guide. Behind him he dragged 
a goat, destined as a bait for the lion. About 50 yards from the lion’s 
covert was a small open glade, and there I determined to post myself. 
A man cut down a small tree and made a stake, which he planted in 
the middle of the glade. To this he fastened the goat, allowing him 
a range of about five feet. 

“Whilst Amar-Ben-Sarah was making these preparations, we 
heard a deep, hoarse sound, at a distance of 50 or 60 yards. It was 
the lion, who, half-awakened from his sleep, was looking at us and 
| yawning. The bleating of the goat had aroused him, and he was 
now quietly sitting on his haunches, at the foot of a large rock 
licking his jaws, which were all covered with blood. He seeme 
truly majestic in his calm contempt of onr presence. 

“I immediately sent back my men, who, nothing loth, posted 
themselves 200 or 300 yards behind me. Amadah, alone, insisted for 
a while on remaining. I made a hasty, but careful, survey of the 
whole vicinity. A rather deep ravine separated me from the lion. 
The glade measured about 45 yards in circumference. I was alone, 
| and must select a position. I posted myself on the skirts of the 
| wood, so as to place the goat between me and the lion, the goat being 
| seven or eight yards from me, and the lion about 60. 

‘‘ Whilst I had been taking these precautions, the lion disappeared. 
| He might now attack me at any instant, and it became necessary 
| 





for me quickly to complete my preparations. An oak afforded me 
what I always seek in similar circumstances—a support; and, havin 
cleared away such of the lower branches as might impede my vision, f 
sat down, with my back leaning against the trunk, 
‘‘T had hardly seated myself, when the goat began to grow restless. 
He was pulling towards me with all his strength, but kept his eyes 
| fixed in a contrary direction. The lion had been making a circuit, 
| in order to enter the ravine and approach us unseen. In less than 
| ten minutes his huge head appeared at the edge of the ravine, which 
| lay between us. He walked slowly, for he was drowsy, and his eyes 
| were half shut. The lion is a great sleeper, and very lazy. When 
he reached the top of the bank, he was about seven yards from the 
goat and 15 from me. 
| Thad remained seated, covering him with my rifle. Once, having 
| taken deadly aim between his eyes, I pressed my finger on the trigger, 
| and was tempted to fire, but seein 
| attack, I waited, abandoning myself up to that terrible sensation of 
pleasure which I feel in facing danger and braving it. I have another 
| object in prolonging this strange enjoyment; it gives me aroppor- 
| tunity of studying the animal, of advancing another step in the 
knowledge of his abits. A new discovery in the character of such 
| an adversary is an additional chance of not being devoured by him. 
Pl my =r minutes, I enjoyed such a ¢/te-d-t/te as few men can 
| boast of. My temerity is pardonable, for I had not been face to face 
with a lion for nearly two years, and this was one of the most powerful 
and majestic I had ever seen. 
“* At the end of ten minutes he let himself fall flat on the pound, 
| sinking as if the earth had suddenly given way beneath him ; he then 
f fixed his eyes on mine, whence 





quarter of an hour left me, and I made use of it to study the locality. | 


this verdure, | 


in the animal no disposition to | 


he never allowed them to stray for an instant. He seemed entirel 
at a loss to understand the visit of a being who, alone of all creation, 
did not seem to recognise him for lord. : 

‘Five minutes more elapsed, during which nothing would have 
been easier than for me to kill him in the position which he had 
chosen. Suddenly he sprang to his feet, and commenced moving 
rapidly about, first forwards, then backwards, pacing to the right, 
then to the left, and sweeping his tail in rapid circles through the 
air. Meanwhile, I sat motionless in my place, my rifle raised, nly 
finger on the trigger, following the animal in his every movement. 
One spring on his part and I would have been in his clutches. Each 
moment his restlessness increased, until it made me grow uneasy. 
He lashed his sides with his tail, his movements became more and 
more rapid, and his eyes sparkled like coals. 

‘**To have hesitated any longer would have been madness. Find- 
ing I could get no chance at his shoulder, I took advantage of an 
instant when he presented me his left side, and fired. 

«The lion tottered, uttered a deep growl of pain, and turned half 
round, as if he would bite hi wound, but did nof'fall. 

** At an interval of three seconds I fired my second barrel. Then, 
without stopping to look, for I was sure I had hit him, I threw down 
my first rifle and seized a second one, which had been lying by my 
side, ready loaded, and the triggers cocked. When I again turned 
towards my adversary, with my rifle at my shoulder, he had disap- 

ared. I remained motionless, fearing some surprise, and taking 
in the whole vicinity by a series of rapid glances. 

‘*T heard the lion roar. He was descending into the ravine. He 
again roared twice, retiring, but step by step. I waited a few minutes 
longer, perhaps it was only a few seconds, so poorly do we reckon 
time in similar circumstances, and then, hearing no neise, I arose 
and examined the place where the animal had received my shots. 
The goat was lying on the ground in spasms. 

** Both balls hed crash the lion, and passed completely through 
his body, for there was a double jet of blood on each side of the spot 
where he had stood, and along the entire route which he had passed 
over in retiring. I was about to follow his trail, when my three Arabs 
appeared on the skirts of the wood. Not knowing whether I was 
dead or alive, they approached cautiously, and held themselves ready 
to fire. When they saw me, they ran towards me with shouts of joy. 
At the same moment we were joined by several Arabs from the 
settlement, who, hearing the shots, had come to see the result. 

“The result was written on the soil in characters not to be mistaken. 
Deceived by the quantity of blood the animal had evidently lost, they 
were bent on immediate pursuit. In vain did I dissuade them from 
sorashastep. The lion, I knew, was yet full of life and strength, 
and to meet him in his present agony would be terrib'e; whilst were 
were we to wait, we would, in the morning, find him dead of his 
wounds. My remonstrances were of no avail, and, finally, I resolved 
to accompany them, rather than let them go alone, 

“ After carefully loading my pieces and Rema my three followers, 
I entered the wood. It was almost dark, and we had not been more 
than 15 minutes creeping through the thick underwood before we 
completely lost the trail; 10 yards in advance of us was a small 
open space, and thither we made our way, in order, if possible, to 
ascertain where we were. 

‘Whilst we were scattered through the clearing, seeking to dis- 
cover by the last rays of the departing light some traces of the lost 
trail, a gun went off through awkwardness or accident. At the same 
instant a harsh, rustling poise was heard, and the lion descended in 
our midst, as if he had fel'en from the skies. 

“ There was one moment of unspeakable horror. Every gun, ex- 
cept mine, went off, and it was a miracle we did not kill each other. 
| Not one ball struck the lion. I could with ye see through the 
“smoke, but I perceived that all the Arabs had gathered around me, 
except Ben-Sarah, And then suddenly, on the other side of the 
glade, about 15 yards from me, there arose a piercing cry of terror 
and death. I bounded forward through the obscure twilight, ren- 
dered obscurer still by the smoke of our rifles. It was so dark, and 
the smoke so thick, that I did not perceive the lion or the man, un- 
| til I was litcrally on top of them. ‘The man was lying undermost, 

and the infuriated beast -was tearing his thighs with his hindmost 
| claws; the whole of the man’s head was in the lion’s mouth. 

** My head swam; all grew dark around me; I tottered—was fall- 

ing—but this weakness had only the duration of the lightning flash. 
| The lion felt the cold iron of my rifle, and threw at me a savage side- 





| a, 
“T fired, Everything disappeared in the blaze and smoke. I had 
to wait. Heaven alone knows what passed within me during that 


| moment of suspense. At last I could see. The lion had let the 
man fall. Amar lay stretched on the ground—whether dead or alive 
was more than I could tell, 
| The lion was leaning against a small tree, at the foot of which 
the wretched man lay. Gradually the tree bent over, cracked broke, 
| and the lion fell to the ground by the side of his victim. 
‘*T then fired my last barrel. The cap missed. What would have 
Seen my fate had I tried this barrel first? Fortunately the lion was 
ead. 
| We rushed to the man’s side. He had fainted, but when I 
touched him with my hand he seemed to recover, ‘Take me away, 
| groaned he, ‘take me away!’ In vain did we tell him the lion was 
ead. Hé heard us not. The Arabs say that when a human bein 
draws in the breath of a lion he becomes crazy. Amar Ben-Sarah 
was raving. 
| * We hastened to light torches, and by their light I examined his 
wounds. His jeomock and sides were horribly lacerated, and his 
| thighs bitten through and through in four different places. His 
skuil bore the marks of the animal’s long side teeth, but I had not 
given him time to close his jaws completely on the man’s head. 
‘‘ Amar was evidently lost. Making a litter with our guns, we 
laid him on it and carried him home. 
‘On the following day I left that part of the country. The man 
| was still alive, but in agony, and his recovery was despaired of. The 
Arabs say that a man wounded by a lion can never recover. Eight 
days later a letter from the Kaid informed me that Amar Ben-Sarah 
| was dead.” 
| Such was Gérard’s narrative. I have endeavored to give it as 
faithfully as possible, but it was told by him with such life, and at 
the same time with such noble simplicity, that I cannot hope to re- 
| produce it with just effect. Certain it is that though thousands of 
miles have since separated Gérard and myself, and years have elapsed 
| since that evening, my recollections of his story are as vivid as they 
were on the succeeding day, when I jotted down in a rough way the 
| foregoing sketch. 


ART, LITERATURE AND SCIENCE. 


Tur well-known African traveller, Japtain Burton, is about 
pF ager an account of his peer to the Great Salt Lake, under the 
title of “‘ The City of the Saints.” 


A NEW book on America is announced in London, under 
the title of “‘ The American Union: An Inquiry into its Real Effects on 
the Well-being of the People of the United States, and into the Cause of 
| its Disruption; with an Examination of Secession as a Constitutional 
Right. By James Spence,” 


SCIENTIFIC men abroad seem to be makigpg wonderful dis- 
coveries. From Berlin we learn that an artist there, Gunther, has suc- 
ceeded, during © late storm, in photographing a flash of lightning, while 
| from Burgundy news comes that a denizen of the Tr ippist monastery of 

Grace Dieu has succeeded, after considerable study, in producing a cou- 
tinuous electric flame, less costly than that of coal gas, and adapted for 
general purposes of street and household. 


“Festus” BatLey appears in a new character. He is the 
author of a volume on “ The International Policy of the Great Powers,” 
announced for immediate publication. 


AmonG the new holiday books announced in London, is 
“The Victoria Regia,” a gorgeous volume, edited by Mies Proctor, and 
dedicated to the Queen. It will be printed at the Victoria press, by fe- 
male compositors, under the superintendence of Miss Emily Faithful. 

Tue “ American Gaslight Journal,” published by Professor Buck 
No. 39 Nassau street, is a work worthy of the patronage of that much 
abused majority, the gas-burning public. 


Tue greatest triumph of English alliteration, according 
a writer ny + Quarterly, is the following line, composed 
y ayoung in the year 1800, on the occasion of a gentleman 
name of Lee plating lane with lilacs: — — 
** Let lovely lilacs line Lee’s lonely lane,” 
- which not only every word, but every syllable, begins with the same 
etter. 


Mr. Tuornton Hunt is engaged in editing “The Corre- 








spondence of Leigh Hunt,” his father, 
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ON THE MARCH. 
BY PARK BENJAMIN. 


Hvzza! the regiment is ready, 
The knapsacks full, the bayonets bright; 
Come, comrades, let us march on steady, 
Marshalled and eager for the fight! 


Strike we the tents, in order muster, 

And wait the colonel’s first command ; . 
Lift up our flag and round it cluster, 

Sworn to defend it heart and hand. 


Our country calle; the drums are beating 
Throughout the land, from east to west; 
Advance! quickstep! there’s no retreating ; 

‘The foremost, bravest are the best, 


What though at home we leave our treasure, 
Our household darlings, homeborn joys, 

Our work, our business and our pleasure, 
Our wives and sweethearts, girls and boys; 


We go to win a richer booty 
Than all our labor could afford; 
We bravely go to do our duty, 
And see the rule of Right restored. e 


Then march, brave boys, with cheerful faccs, 
And join the General’s mighty band, 

Resolved to rise to noble places, 
Or die to save our native land.—N, Y. Tribune. 








(From the French of Scribe, For Frank Leslie's Illustrated Newspaper.) 


CARLO BROSCHI; 


OR, 
THE VICISSITUDES OF FORTUNE. 


SYNOPSIS OF CHAPTERS I AND II, 


Tur scene of this chapter is laid in Madrid, where Juanita, Countess of 
Vepoli, is lying in her palace very ill, and watched by her only sister, 
I bella dW Arcos, then on the point of marriage with Ferdinand, son to 
the duke of Caravajal. When Juanita awakes, Isabella tells her that 
she has broken off her intended marriage with Ferdinand, who will be 
there in a short time to bid them both farewell. While Juanita is 
questioning her sister as to the cause of so sudden and strange a pro- 
ceeding, Count Ferdinand enters, and is about taking his leave, when 
the notary, Manuel Verico, makes his appearance with the marriage 
contract, for so abrupt had the decis! »n of the two lovers been, that the 
notary had not yet been made acquainted with the altered state of the 
case. Juanita reads the contract, and there discovers that the reason of 
the marriage being broken off, was the Duke of Caravajal insisting upon 
two additional clauses being inserted in the contract, and, that the 
Countess Juanita should never again marry, ond the other, that at her 
desth all her estates in noeee and Spain should revert to her sister, 
With her usual magnanimity, the fair invalid insists upon these con- 
ditions being complied with, and after requesting Manuel Perico to draw 
up another contract—for the ingenuous lovers had torn it up in their in- 
dignation—she assured them that she had yowed never to marry again, 
and also that when they knew her history they would comply with her 
wishes, This ends the firgt echapter—the second commences with her 
narrating the particulars of her life, Her young sister, Isabella, and 
herself, find been left orphans, and were under the guardianship of their 
uncle, the Duke @Arcos, the cruel Viceroy of Naples, for at that time 
Naples was a Spanish Province. The household of the duke, who was 
then eighty years of age, consisted of Gherardo, a musician, and his 
young son, rlo; Theobaldo, the duke’s secretary, and the duke’s 
niece, the lady Juanita—Isabella being in the Convent della Pieta, and 
only four years of age. Gherardo having received a most eligible offer 
from Peter the Great of Russia, his son, who was the same age of 
Juanita, namely, about ten years, is received into the service oF the 
duke as page to the lady Juanita. Gherardo then departs for St. 
Petersburg, and disappears from the scene. Juanita and Carlo study 
together, and their rising attachment is observed and encouraged by 
Theobaldo, aman of singular piety, virtue and learning. One day after 
a grand hun entertainment given by the Duke P Arcos to some 
nobles, one of them, Count Odoard, rendered reckless from wine, en- 
deavors, when left alone in the drawing-room of the duke’s palace, to 
force a kiss from the lips of Juanita—she resists, and calls for assixt- 
ance, Carlo, of course, rushes to her aid, and during their combat, 
Juanita swoons. Carlo is wounded, but his lady’s lips are saved. The 
agitation throws Juanita into a serious sickness, which finally takes 
the abhorrent form of small pox, a disease reyarded with as much 
horror then as the plague. Deserted by all, she is tenderly nursed by 
Theobaldo and Carlo, whose skilful treatment and assiduity save not 
only her life but her beauty a fact of no slight importance to the heroine 
ofa romance. But Theobaldo pays the penalty of his friendly affection, 
and is seized Z the horrible complaint. He finally recovers, but bears 
upon his face the sears of the terrible scourge. Upon his restoration to 
health, hé inform Juanita that he intends to devote himself after a time 
to a religious life. At the intercession of Juanita, the Duke d’Arcos 
makes Theobaldo his almoner, and Carlo his secretary. A few days 
afterwards, the duke informs his niece that he has promised her hand 
to the eldest son of the richest noble of Naples, the Count of Popoli. 
Juanita, who had already given her virgin heart to Carlo, flies to him 
and Théobaldo for consolation and viee. Carlo advises her to 
enter the Convent della Pieta, since her uncle’s imperious nature wos 
too well known for them to place any reliance on an appeal to either 
his justice or his compassion. 








Ill. 


‘TE suggestion of Carlo pleased me much. It was escaping from 
a certain and immediate danger, into the vague future. 

“*He is right!’ seid I, ‘let us go.’ 

“*What!’ cried Theobaldo, ‘think you that the Abbess della 
Pieta would receive or peor you against the will of your uncle. At 
his voice every doot would be closed. No one would venture to 
brave his wrath nor resist his just reclamations; for, afterall, he has 
rights, you are his niece, he has educated you.’ 

“Neither Carlo norI could find an answer. He bowed his head, 
and continued, coldly, 

“There is but one means which will expose but myself.’ 

*** And what is that ?” 

“* You will know it in a few days.’ 

“And notwithstanding our entreaties he would say nothing 
more. : 

“T need not add how wretched a night I passed. 

“The next day the postilion’s whip resounded in the courtyard of the 
castle, and a superb equipage entered, followed and preceded by 
liveried footmen. My uncle, surrounded by all the dependents or the 
house, received the new comer, whom he embraced and welcomed 
cordially. A few moments afterwards he sent me a messaye, de- 
siring me to appear in the drawing-room. My heart fluttered with 
vague anxiety; but summoning all my courage, I entered, with eyes 
cast down. My uncle roge and presented me to the Count of Popoli, 
a young nobleman who Had just inherited the rich domains of his 
father, the wealthiest lord in Naples, Imagine my astonishment 
when, on looking at, I beheld the rude and fierce Odoard, who, two 
years before, in that very apartment, had grossly insulted me, and 
who, coward-like, had wounded an undimed wath’ 

“The count politely saluted me, and then turned to my uncle, who, 
continuing a previous conversation, coldly said, 

“*Letit be so. In a fortnight my almoner will celebrate the mar- 
riage in the chapel of the castle,’ 

“The count bowed and »anewered, 

*** As you wish, monsignore.’ 

“ Indignant at this tyranny, and convinced, that in the barter, my 
happiness was st at naught, I resolved in my mind never to become 
the Countess of Popoli. 

“Carlo was calm and tranquil, and seemed to hope much from the 
means which he had devised to preyent my marriage. He had been 
always silent on the subject, but one day he came and confided all 
to me. 


**T cannot save you,’ he said; ‘I eannot even die for my benefac- | 
tress. I have becn to the Count of Popoli and, without mentioning | 


your name, I reminded him of the insult which he had offered me 
two years ago, st the same time demanding the satisfaction of a 
gentleman. I thought th.t he wou'd accept, for they say he is brave, 
and then I shou'd either have killed him or have fa'len by his hand. 
I should either have prevented your misfortune, or I would not have 
been the witness of it; that was all that Carlo could have done for 


you! Rut he proudly refused me, asking me who I was. Who I | 


Was, senorita, when it was a question of life and death! But I have 
consu'ted others, and itapperrs thet he is right, that I, unknown, 
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at the hands of a noble lord! It seems that it is even a crime to 
aspire to that honor, for your uncle has dismissed me!’ 

*** You, Carlo!’ 

‘« At this moment Theobaldo entered, and found us weeping. 

“Yes, my children,’ said he, ‘ you are very unhappy.’ 

‘* And then he sought to impart to us the comfort which he himself 
did not feel, joining to the counsels of friendship the consolations of 
reilgion. 

“For two days he employed himself in calming the despair of 
Carlo, who, a prey to the wildest rage, would listen to nothing. At 
last his anger was appeased, and he became as docile as a lamb, but 
so silent and gloomy, that he spoke neither to Theobaldo or myself. 
His mind seemed to be occupied by some sinister design, in the con- 
templation of which he appeared entirely to forget his friends. 
Meanwhile time passed quickly, and out of the fourteen days respite 
thirteen were already gone. 

‘ Theobatdo came to me pale as death. 

“«* Juanita,’ said he, ‘we must save Carlo. This morning he came 
to me, not as his friend, but as a minister of religion, and asked my 
benediction and absolution. I refused, because he is going to com- 
mit a crime!’ 

*** A crime ?’ 

“* Yes, a crime which entails eternal Camnation. He will be to- 
day a suicide.’ 

“*A suicide! And why ?’ 

“*Why ?” rejoined Theobaldo, pressing my hand. ‘Why? How 
shall J tell you? But it is necessary—it is——’ 

“* And speaking thus, his face became paler still. 

*** Continue, continue.’ 

‘** Well, it is to me only that he confided his secret, and you were 
eternally to rémain ignorant of his pas#ion. He loves you, Juanita 
—he loves you madly! It is for this that he will kill himself; it is 
for this that he will go unannealed before his God!’ 

‘“««Then may God pardon me, my father, ior I have had the same 
thought.’ 

*“**You, Juanita! You wish to die ?’ 

**T did not answer. 

“«*Then you love him also,’ whispered Theobaldo. 

‘I threw myself at his feet, weeping in misery. For a long time 
we were silent, then regarding me with a look of pity, Theobaldo 
said, 

“** My daughter, can I separate myself from you and bear singly 
all the misfortunes of the world? No. Promise me to renounce 

this idea of death, this culpable project which will for ever close to 
you the gates of that Heaven where 1 hope one day to rejoin you.’ 

«But, my father, what can I do ?” 

***There is yet one course,’ replied he, with emotion; ‘if you love 
Carlo, if for him you will brave the anger of your uncle, the blame of 
the world, sorrow—perhaps misery.’ 

““*T am ready.’ 

*** Doubtless I am wrong in giving you this counsel, but your sou!s 
are in danger, and it is my duty to save you. May God pardon me 
this fault!’ Marry Carlo in secret at the altar.’ 

«But who will expose himself to the rage of my uncle? Who 
wi'l dare to unite us ?’ 

“67 will!’ 

**I could not express my gratitude. 

*** Why this surprise ?’ continue he. ‘Did not I sayf—some two 
years ago that I, poor as I am, would protect you ?’ 

‘There was no time to lose; the next day was fixed for my mar- 
riage with the count. It was arranged that Carlo and myself should 
meet at midnight in the chapel of the castle, that Theobaldo should 
marry us, and the marriage ceremony pronounced, we should resign 
ourselves to the anger of my uncle, whe could imprison and perse- 
cute, but never separate us. 

** After dinner we were endeavoring to amuse ourselves in a room, 
the glass doors of which led into the garden. The Count of Popoli, 
seated atmy feet, was as gallant as a mere hunter could be, and, no 
doubt, triid his best to be agreeable. In the midst of our conver- 
sation Car'o entered, and, in his eyes, lighted with joy and happiness, 
[I divined that Theobaldo had f. -ewarned him. He came to take 
leave of my uncle, for in the morning he was to leave the castle. 
mba i the count with a frigid bow, he approached me to say fare- 
well, 

*** At midnight,’ said I, in a low voice. 

*** At midnight,’ repeated he, pressing my hand. 

‘** At this moment a servant entered, and informed him that a man 
wished to speak to him in the park. I could not recognize the face 
of the stranger, whose mien and gait were, however, familiar to me, 
and filled my mind with strange recollections. They conversed, and 
Carlo’s g extures and air were full of so much agitation, that in spite 
of myself they filled me with vague forebodings, the more so that in 
the evening he did not return. But soon, thought I, soon will I know 
the cause of this visit. At last every one, to my great joy, retired. 
I remained in my room to pray, and, as the turret clock struck mid- 
night, I was in the chapel. Some one had preceded me. 

***Ts it you, Carlo ?’ Pasked. 

***No, my daughter,’ answered a trembling voice. It was that cf 
Thechaldo, 

‘“We waited in vain; when the first rays of the rising sun appeared 
through the windows of the chapel, Carlo had not yet appeared. 

“Days passed and he did not return. His mysterious and un- 
f-rescen disappearance terrified us. Had he been the victim of some 
snare or plot? Had our projects been discovered, and had the 
jealousy of a rival suborned assassins to take his life; or had the 
venveance of the duke thrown him into a dungeon and deprived him 
of liberty? We passed our time in vain conjectures and useless re- 
searches, for all the inquiries of Theobaldo were fruitless and pro- 
cured us no information. On the other hand, neither the Count of 
Popoli nor the Duke of Arcos seemed to have any suspicions. They 
showed no anger towards Theobaldo, did not prevent us from seeing 
each other, and although irritated by my delaying the marriage, they 
attributed it rather to repugnance than to a previous attachment. 
By the potency of tears and entreaties, I obtained three months 
grace, swearing that at the end of thattime I would obey. And when 
this period had passed, I in vain supplicated for a prolongation. I 
was forecd to accede to the will of my uncle, to my sworn faith, and 
to my immutable destiny, before which mortal hands became power- 
less. My love was buried in the grave of forgetfulness, my heart 
had long been broken, my uncle gave away my hand, and I became 
Countess of Popoli. 

‘As if satisfied by this last act of tyranny, and as if he had only 
awaited this moment to leave the world, my uncle died, in the first 
year of my marriage, bequeathing to me all his wealth. Nochange 
took place in my fete—no news of Carlo. If, as we thought, he had 
been detained in prison, the death of his persecutor would have set 
him free; but no news ever came of him, and we were at last 
ob'iged to conclude that he was no more. 

** And we wept and mourned for him, and in the park where we 
had so often conversed we raised a cenotaph to his memory, which, 
mysterious as his fate, bore neither name nor inscription; and by 





this tomb we came every day to kneel and pray for him. 

“Three years of my married life passed away with a husband 

| whose brutal tastes and passions ill-comported with my character. 
His heart, however, was better than I at first thought ; most of his 
faults proceeded from his defective education. His selfishness and 
wide were the consequences of his ignorance, and when at last 
rheobaldo, with infinite address ond patience, made him understand 
that he knew nothing, he began to have less confidence in himself 
and more in us. I often endeavored to softcn that savage character, 
which did not always yield to my blandishments, and, witnesses of 
the violent scenes which occurred between us nearly every day, my 
neighbors pitied my lot and admired my resignation, which, in truth, 
was wt 0d oemen. for I was already too unhappy to entertain 
new griets. 

‘** Theobaldo’s sadness increased constantly ; it pained him to look 
at the castle, and even the air of the park seemed to affect him. 
Gloomy and taciturn, he devoted himself entirely to the duties of 
rcligion, passing days and nights at the foot of the altar, and avoid- 
ing every distraction except that of study. He was looked upon as 
a saint, and even my husband involuntarily respected his high virtue, 
which seemed to place him above mortal things. With me a smile 
illumined his features, but with others the stern face lost its bright- 
| ness, and plainly showed that it was for my sake alone that he did 

not retire from the world. 
| ‘For several months the Count of Popoli had visited the neigh- 
boring gentlemen with more frequency than formerly, and they re- 
turned his cls in the same degree. On these occasions they had 
| Jong and secret conferences, and at last, to my great surprise, my 
| husband forsook the chase for other occupations. He gave me let- 
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arrived I was called upon to translate them ; seemingly insignificant 
these missives had a hidden meaning which, however, I did not seek 
to discover. 

‘It was easy to see that my husband’s mind was occupied by 
some deep project. He sometimes frowned, and, in fact, began to 
think. I remar'ed this to Theobaldo, who treated it as some freak 
of his imagination. 

“One evenang, however, Theobaldo came to me with an anxious 
air. 

«« Juanita,’ said he, ‘ something extraordinary will soon take place ; 
the ce'lar: of the enstle are 1) «Ff arms.’ 

‘“** For hunting, most probably.” : 

“* No, they are destuucd for another purpose; and this evening, 
as I returned from the village where I had admigjstered the sacra- 
ment to a dying person, I was stopped at the entrance to the wood 
by a man who kept his face concealed in the folds of his cloak. 
“Sir almoner,” said he, “leave the castle to-night with the coun- 
tess; her life and liberty are in danger, and to-mbrrow it will be too 
late.” “With these words he dis «ppeared.’ 

‘** He wished to frighten you.’ 

“*No, no,’ answered he, crossing himself; ‘ it seemed to me that 
I heard the voice of my beloved Carlo, who returns to save you.’ 

“<*Of Carlo? It is impossible!’ 

‘*¢7T thought the same, and my heart beat with doubt; but when, 
as he pressed my hand on leaving, I cried “Carlo! Carlo!” he 
pars d and hes**sted; then with a cry of grief he turned his head 
and disappeared.’ 

* You cannot imagine the trouble which this recital caused me; 
but why leave the castle where so many would defendme? ‘The 
advice appeared so absurd that I began to doubt the rest; that, 
however, I should have nothing whatever wherewith to reproach 
myself, | sent for my husband. He was not to be found. The clock 
-truck midnight, and he was not yet at the castle. I gave orders to 
be informed of his return, but the count did not come back that 
night. I became anxious, and scarcely had the sun risen when I 
determined to send for him. ‘The doors of the castle were guarded 
hy Sponish -oldiers; the officer presented himself to me, and re- 
spectfully said, 

***Senura, 4 must fulfil a disagreeable duty ; [have orders to arrest 
you.’ 

***To arrest me ?” 

““*You, the Countess of, Popoli.’ 

*¢ And by what right ?’ 

***In the name of the king.’ 

“1 was forced to submit, and, mounting the carriage which 
awaited me, I wastaken to Castel Nuovo, where I was imprisoned. 
The count had been arrested during the night, at the house of one of 
his accomplices. Iwas ignorant of their crime, but I have learnt it 
since. It was this: 

“The Count of Popoli, proprietor of an immense fortune, which 
that of the Duke of Arcos contributed to augment, was of the opi- 
nion that his name and riches entitled him to be at the head of the 
government. He never had the least idea that talents were of any 
account, and he consequently was indignant at the little importance 
which he enjoyed at the Court of Spain. He wished to be Viceroy 
of Naples, and yet he was shut up in his own castle. He considered 
himself a man of influence, and yet no one thought of him. 
Wounded in his self-love, he wished to render himself redoubtable 
to those who despised him, and therefore engaged to deliver to the 
Impcrialists the kingdom of Naples, which at that time groaned 
under the weight of Spanish oppression. With this objcet he re- 
vealed his project to several gentlemen of the environs, of whom he 
thought himself the chief, but of whom he was, in fact, but a passive 
instrument; for, in case of success, they would have reaped all the 
benefits of the preject, whilst he ran all the risks. 

“The conspiracy was evident, the proofs numerous, and the judges 
unanimous. Public opinion, however, had such a slight estimation 
of the talents of the count, that the general impression was that the 
enterprise was of my origination, It was, they suid, my influence 
and my counsels which had led him into a plot of such magnitude. 
The letters which I had written were produced as proofs against me, 
and judges less prejudiced than mine would have been convinced of 
my guilt. The result of the trial you well know; we were sentenced 
to death. 

“Struck with pity for my youth, my judges @ared to ask for mercy 
from the Court, but it had become impossible; for the people of 
Naples, regarding us as heroes and martyrs of liberty, raised an 
ineffectual revolt in our favor, and endeavored to break open our 
prison doors and set us at liberty. This outbreak had the effect of 
hastening the day of our execution; but on the one preceding that 
fixed for our death I asked two favors; first, that I might embrace 
iny sister Isabella; second, that I might choose my confessor. They 
answered that one was at the door waiting to see me. He was 
Theobaldo. 

** He entered with a joyful countenance. 

*** My friend, my father, to-morrow is the day of deliverance. I 
shall see him again,’ , 

— yet, my daughter,’ answered he, with a sad, expressive 
smile. 

** And turning to the jailor, he delivered him a paper which the 
latter read, and, with an exclamation of surprise, let fall upon a 
table near which I stood. It contained these words : 


*** Your Majesty promised me yesterday to grant any favor which 
I wight ask. 1 bey mercy for the Countess of Popoli and her hus- 
band. CakLo Broscut.’ 


“A little lower the King had written— 


“ * Granted, FERDINAND.’ 


“We were liberated, but banished for ever from the kingdom, and 
obliged to leave it within twenty-four hours; in addition to these 
punishments all our estates were confiscated. The count busied 
himself with preparations, and I, full of joy, fear and surprise, inter- 
rogated Theobaldo. 

** He lives ?’ 

“* Yes, sefora. I have embraced him. It was he who wrote this 
paper—he who has never ceased to watch over you.’ 

*** And what has become of him? Why did he leave us? Why 
this silence as to his destiny ?’ 

““* Juanita, ask me nothing; I cannot answer you.’ 

** You know, then, his secret ?’ 

““* Yes, he has revealed it tome—to me, Theobaldo, the priest, the 
mj ister of God, urder the inviolable seal of confession.’ 

*** A single question—does he yet love me ?’ 

** * More than ever.’ 

** «Ts he free ?” 

‘*** He is, and will be always; he loves, and will love none other, 
than you. This,’ he continued, ‘I should not have told you, but you 
will understand that for his happiness, and for your own, he must 
not see you. I have commanded him, he has proimised, to obey me, 
and he will keep his word.’ 

“** You are right; it is necessary.’ 

“That night,’ said I, ‘that night, when you should have united 
us, was he forced to absent himself by violence ?’ 

“**No; of his own free will, obliged only by honor and duty.’ 

***One more question, ‘Theobaldo. In his place, would you have 
done the same ?” 

“«* Yes, senora.’ 

***'Then you approve of his conduct then as now; of his absence, 
his silence, and the mystery with which he surrounds himself ?’ 

“<¢T de.” 

*“*NowlIam happy. Like him, Theobaldo, I will be worthy of 
your teachings; I will be faithful to honor and to duty.’ é 

“The Count of Popoli entered, the vessel was ready and we were 
obliged to go. My days of exile commenced. ‘Farewell, my 
country,’ wept I, when parting, ‘farewell, beauteous sky of Naples, 
and everything I love!’ 

** And the vessel carried us away; we, poor exiles, banished for 
ever from the land of our birth. Banished! The word echoed in 
my ears above the roar of the waves and the cries of the sailors. 
And I saw the shores recede slowly from my view, and on that shore 
my dear, my only friend, Theobaldo, waving his handkerchief in 
token of adieu. When the last trace of his iorm was obliterated, I 
felt alone in the world. 

** In adversity, we have always the courage to suffer with these 
whom we love, but it is a eruel fate to share misfortnne with one to 
whom we are indifferent. I was obliged tu suffer ali the complaints, 
all the ill-humor, even the reproaches of the count; for he reproached 
me with everything, even with a wisery which, although I had never 
known it, we were soon to become acquainted with. 





“We sought a refuge in England, and we arrived there without 
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+ up tothe house. The door was thrown open, and Carlo entered. 





letters, without resources, without money. Our estates had been 
confiscated, and we were penniless. And think of my terror, when, 
in the inn where we had been staying, the host presented a bill. 
which even the sale of my jewels would not enable us to pay. We 
were on the point of being ignominiously turned away, forced to go 
without shelter and without bread, when a letter arrived for the 
Count of Popoli, in which an old debtor of the Duke of Arcos took 
this opportunity of remitting to his niece the sum of £10,000, which 
he had owed to him for many years. 

“The count regarded this money as fallen from Heaven, whilst I, 
who had but one friend on earth, divined, without effort, the name of 
this generous being who veiled his bounty beneath the mask of in- 
debtedness. 

* Avoiding the 1 towns, we resolved to fix our residence in the 
country, the air of which was necessary to recruit my feeble health. 
The count commissioned an agent to find us a modest and agreeabie 
house, and an opportunity soon occurred. A charming country- 
seat, in the suburbs of London, was to let; the locality suitcd my 
taste, it was elegantly furnished, and surrounded by » magnificent 
park, and all at a very low price. A nobleman, on the eve of de- 
parture for the Continent, wished to find a tenant, and we immediately 
closed with his offer. My husband was enchanted with the mansion, 
and the admiration which I at first felt was changed to astcnishment 
at finding a boudoir turnished exactly like the one I occupied at 
Arcos. A similar piano, my favorite authors and my own books had 
been gathered and placed there by a generous hand, to afford me, in 
my exile, the memory of happier days, and the souvenirs of my 
country. 

««¢ Thanks, Carlo!’ I murmured, as I secretly kissed them all. 

‘Several weeks passed in pleasant repose and sweet solitude for 
me, but in insupportable ennui for my husband, who regretted his 
forests and hunting-parties. An active life suited him best. ‘To do 
him justice, he was brave, and, banished for ever from his country, 
he resolved to enter the English service. With this object he re- 
quested a commission from the ministers, who refused it. As a last 
resort, I resolved to see the queen, who received me with kindness, 
but at the same time expressed her regret that it was impossible for 
the English monarch to countenance an exile from the Court of 
Spain. 

‘‘At this moment the king was announced, and George II. ap- 
peared, resting on the arm of a young and handsome cavalier, and I 
could hardly repress a cry of surprise in recognising in him my long- 
lost Carlo. On seeing me his face turned ashy pale, and he leaned 
against the sofa for support. The queen took him kindly by the 
hand, and said, 

*« ¢ Be seated, Carlo.’ 

‘* He bowed respectfully, and remained where he stood, continuing: 
to regard, but not addressing me. I took leave of their majesties, 
and returned home trembling with anxiety. I found the Count of 
Popoli impatiently waiting to learn the result of my mission. I told 
him of my ill-success, a had hardly ended when a carriage drove 


‘* ¢ Signor,’ said he tothe count, ‘ I owe more than I can ever repay 
to the Duke of Arcos and his niece. Certain cirewmstances have 

iven me some influence at court, which I have endeavored to exert 
in your favor. An honorable station in the English army is given 
to you, ‘ for the brave are citizens of the world,’ said his majesty, ia 
signing your commission. I am happy that, in presenting it to you, 
I have an sprortuatty of expressing my regrets for the faults of my 
youth, and I beg of you to forget them.’ 

‘‘There was so much frankness and good will in his tone that the 
count, no longer master of his feelings, cordially pressed his hand, 
and said, 

“**It is I, signor, who must apologise. Give me your hand and 
your friendship, for henceforth you have mine.’ 

‘‘From that day Carlo became a frequent visitor at our house. 

“**T have sworn to Theobaldo,’ said he, ‘never to speak of my 
love, and I will keep my oath; but I have also sworn to watch over 
you, to protect you, and to consecrate my life to you. Iam your 
friend, your brother; I ask but to see you, for to live without seeing 
you is death.’ 

‘* Every day Carlo came to our house, but, faithful to his vow, he 
always p Bans the hours when my husband was at home, and none 
but myself could imaginé what passed in his heart; never a word, 
never a glance, to tell his love, but by that emotion which betrays 
itself to anxious, watching eyes, by the changing of his features, by 
the secret passion which consumed him, Seoul imagine his torments. 
Without doubt they were great, but they succumbed before his mighty 
courage. 


“From some words which he dropped, and from what Theobaldo | 


had told me, I gathered that on the eve of our union an imperious 
and sacred duty had called him away. He returned loving and free, 
but I was already the wife of another, for ever beyond his hopes. 
Once or twice, in the absence of my husband, his emotion mastered 
him; he could hardly speak, and I, more troubled and anxious than 
himself, sought to lead the conversation to another topic, but, im- 
pelled by a secret curiosity, I always came back to the period of our 
separation. 

*** Was not this stranger with whom you conversed the cause of 


x 





***T obey, Carlo,’ said the stranger, sadly; ‘to me alone you are 
very cruel, but I do not compl: in, for cne day you will do me justice. 
Farewell, then, for a yeer—farewell, I will pray for you.’ : 

“ He left the rocm ‘and Carlo threw himself on a sofa furious with 
rage. 

***Carlo, who is this stranger ?” 

sale — seflora, have you not recognized him ?” 

oe Gs 

““* He is my father.’ : 

“** Your father!’ cried I; ‘this Gherardo Broschi? Let him re- 
turn; let me see him once more.’ 

‘“«*T opened the window to call him back, but Carlo prevented me. 
I saw the old man walk slowly through the park, and the recollec- 
ticns of old times came back to me. 2 

“*He is the stranger who spoke to you on that fatal night at 
Arcee. 

“*Itishe! Ten years before he hed gone to Saint Petersburg, 
where he became music master and confidant of the Empress Cathe- 
rine. She employcd him in intrigues which the Czar discovered, and 
Peter banished him to Siberia. He remained there seven years, 
unable to send any intelligence to Arcos, and at length escaping, 
arrived in Naples on that fatal night.’ 

“‘¢ And why are you, so well disposed towards all the world, so 
harsh towards him ?’ 

**Corlo answered not. 

“«* Why do you refuse to See him ?” ; 

“« “Why ?’ repeated he, gloomily. ‘Why? because I will not be a 
pa. Yes, it is horrible, and for that reason I have banished 

im front my presence. It makes me very unhappy, but it is bet- 
ter 80.’ 

‘* He bowed his head and was silent. - 

“Some days afterwards we received a very unexpected visit. As 
we were all seated at breakfast a servant announced to Carlo that 
the Bishop of Nola wished to speak to him. 

“*He isin England! What can he want here? Why dces he 
not enter? Is he afraid to find himself again amongst his friends ? 
“'Thecbaldo entered; my husband was surprised. ‘ : 

“Ts it possible ?’ cried he; ‘our old almoner already a high dig- 
nitary of the church ?’ 

‘* He approached and saluting the bishop, said, : 

***Tt seems, Signor Theobaldo, that you have pushed your way. 

“*Not by my merit nor by my talenta, but by the influence of 
friends.’ 

‘“** Who have kept their promises,’ I added. 

‘‘ Not wholly,’ rejoined he, and then turning to Carlo, said, 

***7T must speak with you.’ 

*** Later, monsignore ; we have time.’ 

“** Not at all; we must depart to-day.’ 

‘6 «Why ?” 

‘“«* For important reasons which I will afterwards tell you.’ _ 

*«¢ Let us not disturb your interview,’ said the count, ‘ my library 
is at your service.’ And opening a side door, the two friends en- 
tere . A few moments afterwards my husband left the house and I 
wie alone, 

‘*How shall I describe+to you the terrible temptation that seized 
me. Carlo and Theobaldo were in, the next room conversing, most 
probably of the great secret on which depended our fate. Their 
friendship alone had spared me the revelation which they knew 
would make me unhappy. Shculd I not then deprive them of the 
pain of revealing it to me, and lighten the burthen by dividing it ? 
| It was a privilege to which my friendship gave me a righi, and, as if 

drawn on by iron hands, I »pproached the door. Pale and scarcely 
daring to breathe, I listened. 

“Their voices were audible only at intervals; I had lost the begin- 
ning of the conversation. 

*** Yes,’ said Theobaldo, ‘for your happiness, and above all for 
om ye swore never to see her again.’ 

“**T cannot keep my oath—TI love her more than ever.’ 

*** For her sake then, if not for yours. You compromise all that 
remzins to her, even her reputation, which it is the sacred duty of 
her friends to protect.’ 

*** You speak truly, but I love her—adore her with a passion 
which your frozen heart can never comprehend,’ 

***So,’ cried Thecbaldo, raising his voice in anger, ‘so for this 
insensate, criminal worship you will sacrifice gratitude and duty.’ 

**¢ Duty ? 

**Ves, the king is sick and recalls you. His life, which you have 
once saved, is again in dangcr, and have you forgot both your oaths 
and your benc factor.’ 

** But Juenita is my soul—my life.’ 

«7 pity you, Carlo, but when duty call me I am always ready. 1 
leave to-dey, and you will follow me.’ 

“¢T cannot.’ 

* * You will follow me.’ 

“** A few days more.’ 

“<¢ This instant.’ 

“* « Never.’ 

** You must—I will force you.’ 

“*T defy you.’ 





your sudden departure ? 

*** Yes; for him and by him was all my happiness destroyed, then 
was I obliged to leave you; then, in my gricf and despair, I fuund 
consolation and oblivion but only in my books and studies. ‘Those 
talents, which I owe to you, have opened a career to which I hed 
never before directed my thoughts; they have led me to an honorable 
fortune. Your friend, and the friend of Theobaldo, has never ceased 
to be honorable, for, had it been ctherwise, he would never have dared 
to raise his eyes to the face of her whom he adores and lover—no, 
whom he respects and reveres, and who is lost to him for ever.’ 

“ He buried his face in his hands to conceal his tears. 

“*Carlo, a secret weighs upon you.’ 

*“*¢ Yes; a secret which will kill me.’ 

** Am I not worthy to know* this secret which you have already 
confided to Theobaldo ?” 

“He looked at me with terror. 

*** Are you then ignorant,’ continued I, ‘that I am as devoted to 
you as Theobaldo ?—that I love you 28 much as he—a thousand 
times more? You have, perhaps heard that I have energy, that I 
have courage, that the sight of an approaching scaffold could not 
terrify me, and you think that a secret = which hangs your 
destiny cannet be confided to me? Theobald 


tioner sha!l not exact it from me!’ . 
“A flush of happiness brightened in his eyes—it faded. 


‘** Juanita, as you love me, ask me not fcr this secret; the day 


that you know it I shall be no more amongst the living.’ 

‘“* At this moment my husband returned from court, where he had 
applied for an exchange into a regiment serving in Hanover. His 
request had been immediately granted, and he enjoyed such high 
favor, that an invisible power seemed to protect him; but although I 
had many times mentioned the name of Carlo Broschi, no one had 
ever heard of such a person. 

“One day a man asked the porter whether Signor Broschi would 
be at the house, as he had inquired inquired at his hotel without 
success, and it was absolutely necessary that he should see him. As 
I expected Carlo that day, I asked the visitor to wait. He was a 
well-dressed man, advanced in years, with an immense peruke, 
which reminded me of my old music-master. He spoke of Carlo 
with an expression of joy and pride; he was his idol, his god—there 
lived none to be compared to him! Suddenly he meet in the midst 
of his praises, as if afraid that his enthusiasm would lead him into 
difficulties. 

***] cannot speak,’ said he, ‘but you should know him as I do; 
you should but witness his goodness, his beneficence, his charity. 

odest and gentle, rich yet humble, he is kindness itself; he would 
cause pain to none except, perhaps——’ 

“* And the old man shed a tear, and the more I listened the more 
it seemed to me that the voice was not a strange one; it brought 
back faint memories of a happier time. j 

‘* At this moment Carlo entered, and his face flushed with anger | 
when he saw the stranger. ; 

“* You here,’ he cried; ‘ who permitted you to come ?’ , 

“«*] wished but to see you a moment, Carlo; it is so long since I | 
have had that happiness.’ ’ 

““* What do you want? I have given you a pension. Do you) 
wish more ?’ 

*«* No, you know well that I would not ask that.’ 

“<«Tt shall be doubled provided you depart instantly*and keep 


o guards it for his love | 
to God; I will guard it for my love to you, and the axe of the execu- | 


“«* Well, then, it is my duty to save at least one of you. I shall 
} tell all to Juanita.’ 
| *T heard him approach the decor. 

“**T obey,’ said Carlo, glocmily, ‘Twill leave Fngland, Give me 

but one hour with her, and then I will follow you.’ 
***One hour! be it so.’ 
| *Atthe end of that time I will meet you.’ 

*** No, I will call for you.’ 
| “They le‘t the library ; Theobaldo took leave of us and Carlo was 

alone with me, 
“The conversation which I had heard, although very obscure, had 
taught me the secret of his fortune end power. It seemed that the 
life of his king had been in danger, and that he by his skill had 
saved it. Had he net teld me that study end labor hud opened to 
| him a new career, and from what I knew of his love for science, the 
| art of medicine wis the one in which he had most probably attained 

a high station. But why concesl his success from me, who would 
| have been as proud of it as himself or Theobaldo. It seemed to me 
inexplicable, and I determined to unravel the mystery. 

“He stood before me with a sad and embarrassed air, hesitating 
how to announce the news of his departure. I came to his aid. 

“* Parden me, Carlo, forgive the indiscretion of which I have been 
guilty. I wished to know your secret—I have heard everything.’ 

“At these words a deathly paleness overepread his countenance, 
his features became livid, and he fell at my het insensible. Lesing 
all presence of mind, I knelt beside him. ; 

“*Carlo,’ 1 eried, ‘Carlo, hear me and return to life; hear that I 
| love you.’ 

«A light sigh breathed through his lips; he yet lived. 

“IT cpened the windows, and the pure, fresh air came rushing in 
and revived him. 

} «Where am I? he asked. : 

«*« ‘Near me, neor your friend, who begs pardon and forgiveness.’ 
| And I narrated to him how I had lists aol and all that I had heard. 
As I spoke the paleness of his cheeks gave way to the returning 
blood, and bathed in my tears, feeling the throbbings of my heart 
which told him both of my love and my fears, he cried: — 

“* Angels of Heaven! is it you that call me and lift me into 
Paradise ?’ 

«No, no,’ I answered, ‘that pure and noble soul must remain 
ov earth; it belongs to us.’ 

“* Yes, you speak truly; it belongs to you more than to myself; 
for it is you alone who can bid my heat beat, or cause it to cease its 
pulsations; it is you alone Who can give me life, or condemn me to 
death. Oh! Juanita! you know not what I have suffered. To live 
near you, intoxicated with your smiles, to be consumed by love with- 
out daring to express it, are terrible torments, and these torments I 
have borne every day, every hour, every minute, and even now I 
cannot renounce them, I cannot leave you or I will die!’ 

“ He was at my feet, covering my hands with kisses. The Count 
of Py: li entered, and in a moment their swords were crossed- 


} 
| 


swear it before God.’ 
“ «Then justify yourself before him,’ cried my husband, furiously 
commencing the attack.’ ; , 
“Carlo held himself on the defensive, but the count, in making a 
fierce thrust, lost his balance, and thrown on the point of his adver- 
sary’s sword, fell mortally wounded. At this moment Theobaldo 
entered the room, and ata glance took in the whole scene, 


for ever from my sight.’ “*Fiy,’ said he to Carlo, ‘fly, if not for your safety, for the honor 
sey must see you at least once every year. | . “— ititiieeataieia | 
** De it so, but depart instantly. And who can now saye j ° 


isten to me, count,’ said Carlo; ‘your wife is innocent. I | 


‘***T can!’ answered Theobaldo. 

“And he hastened to my husband, whc had crawled to the bell 
and pulled the cord. As Carlo left the room the servants came rush- 
ing in; they saw their master stretched upen the flocr, weltering in 
blocd, Theobaldo sustaining him, and I at his feet, fainting with fear 
and grief, and like faithful followers they lavished on him all their 
care. 

*“** Go,’ said he, ‘ call a magistrate.’ 

“« « Execute the order of your master,’ said Theobaldo, seeing that 
they hesitated, ‘ and leave us.’ 

“* They left the room, and Theobaldo approaching the count, said: 

“« «What is your intention, signor ?” 

“*To charge the laws with the execution of my vengeance; to 
denounce the murderer and his accomplice, so that those who have 
betrayed and dishonored me shall, in their turn, meet with a shame- 
ful and dishc norable end; and finally that they shall not have occa- 
sion to rejcice in my death; that they shall never find the oppor- 
tunity to unite themselves in bonds stained by my blood.’ 

‘* © And how will God judge, before whom you will soon appear? 
What will He say if you have accused the innocent, and calumniated 
the wife who has always been faithful to you ?” 

* «It is in vain to deceive me!’ answered the count. 

“* Heaven attest that I speak the truth. I swear it at your dying 
bed, and before God who hears me.’ 

‘*** And I will not believe your oath.” 

“* At this moment the servants returned. 

***T am lost,’ I cried. 

*** Not whilst I live,’ answered Theobaldo, and kneeling beside 
the dying man, he whispered a few words in his ear. Then the Count 
of Popeli, rising from the floor, addressed those arcund him. 

“* ‘Gentlemen, I declare that I have been honorably wounded by 
Signor Carlo Broschi, in a duel, which I provoked, and I request 
you and my wife, whose love and fidelity I well know, not to prose- 
cute or disquiet any person on account of my death. Now, my father, 
bless me!’ 

“« «May God receive thee into his bosom, my son,’ said Theobaldo, 
commencing the prayers of the church, A smile of joy lit up the 
face of the count, and pressing my hand, he spoke his last words. 

 ¢ Forgive me.’ 

‘* And the soul of my husband fled to Heaven, 





CHAPTER IV. 


“‘T passeED the first menths of my widowhocd in England, where I 
contracted the germs of that disease which now allows me no rest. 
I took but little notice of my illness, until cne day I received a letter 
from Carlc—the first which he had sent me since his departure. He 
said that Thecbaldo had forbidden him to write, but that he had hehid 
that I was ill and suffering, and he could no longer cbey. 

«The climate of England does not suit you,’ he e ntinued, ‘you 
need milder and softer weather, and for the benefit of your health 
you must Jive beneath the beautiful sun of Naples. wou'd not 
have you come to Arcos, which might recall painful recollections 
but to Sorrento, where I have hopes that the charming scenery and 
sweet air of your native land will aid in your recovery, 

“Enclosed in the letter was a deerce of the king, recalling my 
sentence of banishment, and annulling the confircation of my 
estates. I was no more an exile; but rich and happy, happier 
still in owing my restoration to the friend of my childhocd. I con- 
sumed but Fitele time in preparation, but embarked almost imme- 
diately, and after a pleasant voyage once more set foot upon the scil 
of Sorrento, where my uncle had bequeathed me a magnificent 
estate. Intoxicated with joy, I loked upon my reacquired posses- 
tion; imagine hcw my happiness was increased when I found Carlo 
awaiting me. But sadness was imprinted on his countenance. I 
attributed his melancholy to my sickness, and endeavored to cheer 
him with the prospect of curing me. 

“*Ycu are mistaken in imagining me so learned,’ said he. 

“ * How,’ cried I, ‘are you not a celebrated physician ?’ 

“No; of all the sciences, medicine is the only one \ hich I envy 
for it deprives me of the happiners cf attending on you.’ ‘ 

“IT soon improved under the care of a distinguished physician 
and Carlo ascribed my rapid cure to the rcience of the doctor. 7 

“*No,’ said I, ‘1 uwe thir change to you ond your presence.’ 

** And truly my life had nevir bef re been so cheerful and ha y. 
Secure in the certainty «f my love, Carlo never spoke to me of is 
hopes, and my reserve fully equalled his. Had J] necd to say, ‘This 
heart belongs to thee?’ Cculd I give away that which I hed nit? 
But a few months more of silence ard constraint, and the days of my 
widowhood would expire ; then that love, which now seemed‘a crime 
wou'd beccme a duty, , 

‘We had no need of words to understand each other, and ovr 
days flowed by in one trancuil stream of happiness. My fears and 
anxieties were all dissipated; the future had blotted out the past 
and althc ugh Carlo had revealed nothing, it secmed to me that there 
was no more mystery between us, What could I ask of him? He 
loved me; what mattered the rest ? 

“As in the days of our youth we had again commenced our long 
walks. His ccnuversation, always ro attractive, had now become 
grave and instiuctive. Ecucated in retirement, I] knew nothing of 
the world’s unc using agitation, and Carlo initiated me in all the 
great events whic. were then abscrbing Ewope. He spoke to me of 
its principal sovere ns, and p:rirayed their f atures, their character 
ond their polities, a. f he had been their confidant. He explained 
to me how they wer «1deavoring to diaw Spain into new struggles 
more glorious, but in the end ) be adyantagecus, than the peace 
which she then e1j: yed, and which was necessary to heal her yet 
blecd ng wounds. He showed me how that peace would enable ee 
to gain more rerpect and power than the fcrtunate issue of a long 
and expensive war, 

“6 a would make a very able minister, Carlo,’ said J. 

“ «Heaven forbid! Pcwer is far from heppiness, and true hap- 
piness, for me, cxirts only near y«u,’ 

“Then peontiog my hands, he gazed celightedly upcn the beauti- 
ful bay of Naples, whore waves washed the sands at our feet. 

“ «Tt is here,’ cried he, ‘upon the shores cf Sorrentc, that Tasso 
Gest oust light; it is here that he loved, and here alas, that he suf- 
«rea, 

“And yielding to his enthusiasm, he spceke cf the divine Tasso, of 
his glory and his misfortunes, and his harmoni. us ycice sounded to 
my ears like the verses of the poet wh: m he praised. And I listened 
and admircd, glorious and proud of him and of his love. 

“We passed our evenings in a pavilion on the seashore, half 
library and half music saloon. I slowed on the piano, and Carlo 
acccmpanied me. He possessed a talent which I had never sus- 
pected; he played the harp with such perfection that I would often 
stop in the midst of a piece to listen to its melting tones, his per- 
fcrmance often moving me totears; and sometimes he himself, mas- 
tered by his inspiration, deeply felt the sentiment with which he im- 
bued the chords. At such times I saw him with his head bowed, the 
harp escaping frm his hands, and his countenance bathed in tears 
which he hastened to ecneeal by a forced smile, and then suddenly 
to drown his secret sorrow, he would commence a gay barcarolle. 

“I had remarked that for some weeks his habitual melancholy 
had increased, and I often surprised him in moments of extreme 
sadness. Intwo months the term of my probation would expire, 
and I would be again free. -What could trouble him? He had re- 
ceived several letters which seemed to preoccupy his mind, and 
notwithstanding his reserve, I resolved to speak to him about them. 
““* You are right,’ said he; ‘your heart has divined the cause of 
my grief. I must leave you, Juanita; I shall be away a whole 
month without seeing you. Can you imagine my sorrow ? 

“* Yes, by comparing it with my own. But why leave me?’ I 
saw by his expression that I could not know. 

“*T ask you to reveal no secrets until the day when they will be- 
come mine.’ 

“He hesitated, and I hastened to add, 

*** Until theri, and even then, it is for you to command and for me 
to obey. Depart then, if it is unavoidable, but if I am dear to you, 
give me soon again the happiness which I feel in your presence, 
“He swore to return within a month and departed. I now found 
great Cifficu.ty in passing my time and creating new amuscments ; in 
a word, I entered into a new existence. Those retreats formerly so 
beautiful and agreeable, now spoke to me of his absence and my 
unhappiness. 

“IT had not yet thanked Ferdinand for his pardon, and as the 
voyage offered a distraction from the usual routine of my recreations, 
I resolved to meet the Spanish Ceurt at Sevilla. In order to be well 


acquainted with the estates and titles which the king had rendered 
to me, I searched all the deeds relating to them which were deposited 
(Continued on page 30.) 
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CARLO BROSCHI. 
(Continued from page 27.) 

in Carlo’s room. Amongst other papers was one which immediately 

struck my eye; it was the fragment of a torn letter, and contained 

these words in Thcobaldo’s handwriting : 

“*To what do you aspire? What £, you wish, madman? Six 
months of happiness and then die! Die, ingrate—and she—for I 
speak no more of myself. P 

“The words, although incomprehensible, filled me with vague ter- 
ror, and I embarked on my voyage with a presentiment of misfor- 
tune. The wind was favorable, and we arrived at Carthagena without 
accident. The presence of the king, who had just pessed through 
the place, gave the town an air of rejoicing, and the festival scene, 
fo to my necd of repose, determined me to stop there for a day. 

took rooms at an inn, a few doors from the cathedral, and had been 
but a few moments installed in my new lodgings when a sumptuous 
procession passed, escorting the Cardinal Bibbienna to divine ser- 
vice. 

*** That is he,’ said a neighbor, in answer to my question. 

**T looked in the direction indicated, and casting my eyes upon the 
holy minister, was thunderstruck. 

*** Theobaldo,’ I cried involuntarily. 

*** Yes,’ said my former interlocutor, hearing the exclamation, 
‘Theobaldo Cecchi, Bishop of Nola, and Cardinal Bibbiena, the 
youngest ‘and last appointed of the college. It was the queen’s infiu- 
ence which obtained for him this high honor, and his piety and 
talents have found but their just reward.’ 

**1 was astounded; all that I had heard and scen seemed to me 
but a dream. 

“The next day I took the road to Seville, and travelled without 
delay until the lest post, where I was unable to procure fresh horses ; 
four alone semeined, and they had been previously engaged for a 
distinguished person who travelled incognito. I was obliged to stop, 
and as the heat was stifling and the dust rose in clouds, I drew down 
the blinds of my carriage xnd waited patiently for the relays which 
the host had sent for. Suddenly I heard the postilion’s whip, and 
raising the curtain, I noticed a fight English caleche at the door. i 
cannot paint to you my surprise when, on looking at the occupants, 
I saw Carlo and a beautiful young lady. Her dress was plain, but 
her manners denoted a person of education and rank; as to her fea- 
tures, they were graven on my heart from that moment, and even 
now I can picture them. Ina few moments the travellers departed, 
and fresh relays arriving some time afterw: rds, I was enabled to fol- 
low them. Whilst the postilion harnessed the horses, I asked the 
host whether he knew the persons who had just left. 

***No, sefiora,’ said he, ‘but they are rich, for they pay well; 
husband and wife without doubt.’ 

on Or something of that sort,’ replied a muleteer, with a malignant 
smile, 

*** Why do you think so?’ 

“ By our lady of Atocha! people don’t always travel thus ¢¢te--téte ; 
besides the lady ftoyait her companion.’ 

***Real'y,’ said I, in a calm voice, but with a breaking heart. 

“* Ves, she said to him, “‘ Carlo, what thinkest thou of this dust ? 
It secms to me that, like the gods, we travel in a cloud.”’ 

*** Enough,’ said I, ‘let us go.’ 

“T arrived at Seville more dead than alive. The muleteer con- 
ducted me to the Spanish Arma, the handscmest hotel in the city. 
When I entered the rich apartment which had been assigned to me, 
the first object which attracted my attention was a portrait splendid- 
ly framed. It was the unknown compenion of Carlo. 

*** Who is that woman ?’ I asked of the hostess. 

“She bowed respectfully and replied, 

“*TIs it possible that the sefora does not recognize her majesty 
the queen 

*** The queen !’ 

“Yes; the fortune and influence of Carlo, the mystery which sur- 
rounded him, the secret on which his life and liberty depended, his 
sitduess and remorse—uall, all was now explained. Overcome by my 
feelings I fainted, and on returning to consciousness I learnt that 
had been sick for a week, and that meanwhile the king hed left 
Seville. Notwithstanding the reserve which I wished to maintain, I 
spoke to every one of the queen, and all told me that she was a 
model of pa ss and benevolence, sharing with her husband the 
cares of state, and cheering ith her love his hours of leisure. 
Trembling lest I should reveal the secret which I possessed, I spoke 
of Carlo, No one had ever heard the name, and in Spain as in 
England none knew Carlo Broschi. 

(To be continued.) 











A FORTUNE-HUNTER OUTWITTED. 


‘*ALL that night, as I lay in bed,” continued my father, ‘I did 
nothing but think upon my heiress. If she had been better looking, 
she would have pleased me better, thought 1; but she is not, and it’s 
no use grieving. I shall have the golden salve that will cure many a 
wound. That proud young minx, Lucy, will repent when she sees 
whotukes me up. Ah! it’s worth while being an officer and a gen- 
tleman ; it’s worth fifty thousond pounds to me. 

**1 went to rene in these pleasant dreams, and woke at rereille 
in great spirits. When I came on parade, who should come up to 
- but Lieutenant Jackson, the officer who was talking about her at 
the mess. 

“* Why, Smooth,’ says he, ‘ you’ve put out Thomson’s light, and 
no mistake,’ 

*** What d’ye mean, lieutenant ?’ says I. 

“*The Trish heiress,’ ssid he. ‘Thomson is as wild as can be; 
but I'll tll ye what, be quick about it. Many and many have gone 
as far as you have, but then in comes the mother and breaks it off.’ 

*** Mrs. Mulveeny received me very well,’ I answered. 

“Yes, so she does for a time—that’s her cunning. However, 
y: u know how to p ay the game better than I can tell you; go in and 
win, She is swect cn you, I know; but she is precious vicious, as 
we say of a mare. You're a bold man to tackle her, I can tell you.’ 

* T looked into his eyes as he said this, nnd saw a kind of twinkle 
in them that I did not like. He ix playing fa'se, thought I, but he 
will be cleverer than he is if he jockeys Captain Smooth. 

“To make matters short, in spite of the opposition of the mother, 
in spite of wantof money, which I had to get by borrowing it on my 
commission—in spite of all, I was married to the girl Horatia Mul- 
veeny, your mother, Plantagenet, within a month of the day I first 
set eyes on her. All the officers crowded round me, and compli- 
mented me, even Thomson and Jackson did; and they did it, too, in 
a manner I did not very much like. However, I had won the prize, 
and what cared I? 

“The money which I had borrowed served me for about ‘a’ week— 
not more—after our wedding; for we went to Paris, and I had deter- 
im ned to treat my wife as a fifty thousand pounder should be treated. 
But it came to pass that upon the morning of the day week we had 
married werun short fer cash. I had been very affectionate to your 
mother, and I thought it high time to speak. After a few endear- 
ments, which all women like, and the ugly ones especially, I turned 
out my purse with my last ten sovereigns in it, and said, ‘My dear 
madam, 1 hive not brought much money with me, the rest is at my 
bankers’ in London; I wish you would oblige me with a hundred or 
80, we shali want to go on to Lyons, and thence to s 

«Mr. Smooth,’ she cried, ‘Captain Smooth,’ she was turning red 
and white by turns, ‘Ive been practising a little . She burst 
into tears at this point, and seemed to threaten hysterics. 

“«* A little what, my dear ?’ said I, a horrible suspicion flashing all 
at onct on me; ‘speak, Horatia!’ 

*** A little deceit, my dear; Iam not such a fortune as mazanta 
gave out.’ 

‘I fell back upon my seat, and scrambled the ten guineas into my 
purse. ‘Good God, madam, what have you done!’ 

** Done!’ she said, with a whimper; ‘done, I’ve married the man 
Iloved—the man who is a gentleman of birth and fortune, and who 
has married me for love.’ 

“** For the devil,’ cried I, ‘‘ what is this—what ¢s your fortune ?’ 
She did not answer, but burst into a terrible fit of crying. I had 
never s°en a woman so put to it before. ‘Don’t do that any more, 
you fool,’ I shouted, for her paroxysm terrified me beyond myself. 
* Answer!’ I threw a cup of hot tea into her face in my terror, as she 
fell back on the sofa in hysterics. I rang the bell, the waiting-maid 
came up, I explained that madam was ill, and put on my hat and 
walked out.” 











Why is W. H. Russell like the Mississippi River? Because he 
runs down 4 great country, 








LATEST FROM WASHINGTON. 


Tus bewildered reader of the daily papers will appreciate the follow- 
ing hit at the “Special Correspondence” and ‘‘ Telegraphic from 
Washington,” which are served up to him with his breaktast. It is 
from the Warsaw New Yorker: | 

“‘ We have means of knowing that our troops in and about Wash- | 
ington number 201,9774, mostly men, women or children. But, 
should the number fall below this, it can readily be incieased, in the | 
course of time, from the Northern or Christian States. There are 
several cannon, if not more, in the possession of this grande armée 
(Frenchy). Perhaps these may be used, as likely as not, against 
the rebels, if they knock many more‘chips from the shoulders of 
Major-Gencrol George B. McClellan. He has a piercing gray eye, 
of a mild blue color, and a slight moustache, on his upper lip, of 
hair. Being a man of indomitable energy, he usually gets up before 
breakfast. It is probable that the men are in good condition, and 
the country need not be surprised to hear, at any time, that they 
have good appetites, which augurs well for the great, good cause. 
‘*Mac” remarked the other day, in his wonderfully terse manner, 
that he would willingly live five years beyond his allotted time if the 
rebels would only give him a good chance to whip them soundly. 
This, of course, indicates a speedy advance, as we have constantly 
predicted for weeks. And, mark our words! if we dou’t whip them 
next time, they will, in all probability, beat us again. 

“Thus, as we have shown, the prospects are golden. We have 
means of knowing that the plan (suggested by us) is as follows— 
although, according to agreement, we must request our readers not 
tom: ntionit. The great Naval Expedition is to proceed to Florida, 
and break off that doomed peninsulated State from the main land of 
Secessia, and tow it around and place it in the m:uths of the Missis- 
sippi! ‘Tak of your paper blockades !—this wili dam up the aged 
Pa. ent of Waters, and the “ back water” will overfluw and drown 
out Mississippi, Louisiana and Arkansas. It will be accomplished 
under direction of General Squelch. A force of 100,000 men will 
also leave for the Pacific coast, and, marching via California, 
Pike’s Peak, Kansas, Missouri and Kentucky, entcr Virginia and 
attack the rebel army in the rear. If both these two pians fail, 
either the slaves will be declared free, or the masters declared 
slaves. Meanwhile it is highly psobable that Fremont, b 1g so far 
removed from the influence of New York papers, will los. Lissouri. 
If he hasn’t had men and arms and transportation enough, of course 
he’s no General. We expect that he'll take care of every point in 
Missouri, drive back all troops from Arkansas, ‘lexas, ‘lennessce, 
and at the seme time give us a lift in Kentucky and Washington. 
And he has no right to make a blunder or mett with disaster; if he 
does, supersede him, and put him to school on the Potomac, where 
such things are unknown. 

“In conclusion, we may say that we should not be surprised to 
learn that something will turn up somewhere sometime. We aren’t 
inclined to particuiarize; but the country may expect whatever 
events things may secm to warrant, in the direction indicated, &e. 
And in any event, and under all cirewmst: nees, we hope, should 
nothing prevent, that this will prove true; we shall see what we shall 
see, be the same more or less.” 


THE TWO GENERALS. 


Mr. Russei., the American correspondent of the London 
Times, publishes the following contrast between Major-General 
McClellan and the rebel Beauregard : 

‘When I had the pleasure of conversing with Gen. McClellan for the 
first time he asked me several questions, with evident interest and 
friendly curiosity—not unusual on the purt of Generuls in reierence to 
their antagonists—respecting Gen. Beauregard. In his case there was 
ull the more reason for such inquiries, in the fact that they were old 
fellow-studeuts and class-mates. ‘to my mind there is something of 
reremblance between the men. Both are below the middle height. 
They are both squarely built, and famed for muscular power since their 
college days. Beauregard, indeed, is lean and thin-ribbed; McClellan 
is full and round, with a Napoleonic tendency to embonpoint, subdued 
by incessant exercise. Beauregard sleeps little; MceClellan’s tempera- 
ment requires a full shere of rest; both are spare and Spartan in dict, 
studious, quiet. Beauregard is rather saturnine, and, if not melancholy, 
is of a grim gaiety; McClellan is genial even in his reserve. The 
denrity of the h ir, the aquareness of the jaw, the firmness and regu- 
larity of the teeth, and the out/ines of the features are points of simi- 
larity in both, which would be more striking if Beauregard were not of 
the true Louisianian Creole tint, while McClellan is fair complexioned. 
ean. egard has a dark, dull student's eye, the dulness of which arises, 
however, from his formation, for it is full of fire, and its glances are 
quick end se: rehing. McClellan has « deep, clear eye, into which you 
can look far and deep, while you {cel it searches far and deep into you. 
Beauregard has something ot pretension in his manner—not hauteur, 
but a folding arm, meditative sort of air, which seems to say, ‘ Dowt 
disturb me; I’m thinking of military movements.’ McClellan scems to 
be always at leisure; but you feel at the’same time you ought not to in- 
trude too mach upon him, even when you seek in vain for the grounds 
of that impression in anything that he is doing or saying. Beauregard 
is more subtle, crafty, and astute; McClellan is more comprehensive, 
more learned, more impressionable. Beauregard is a thorough soldier ; 
McClellan may prove that he is a great general. ‘Lhe former only looks 
to military consequences, and disregards popular manifestations; the 
latter rexpects the opinions of the outer world, and sees political as 
well as military results in what he orders. They are both the creatures 
of accident, so far as their present positions are concerned, It remains 
to be seen if either can control the current of events, and if in either the 
artilleryman or the cavalry officer of the old United States’ army there 
is the stuff around which history is moulded, such as that of which the 
artilleryman of Brienne or the leader of the Ironsides was made.” 








THE STORY OF PRINCE IVAN OF RUSSIA. 


THE fortress of Schlusselberg, on Lake Ladogo, in Russia, is pointed 
out to curious travellers as the scene of one of the most fearful and 
touching episodes of Russian history, which may be told in a very few 
words, There was a Prince Ivan Antonovit« h, born in 1740, a half- 
brother of Peter the Great, He was emperor a few years, when he was 
deposed and scut to the south. A monk tried to make a reaction in his 
favor, but was unsuccessful, and from Smolensk, whither he had has- 
tened, the unhappy Ivan, lately the envied emperor of a quarter of the 
ylobe, was for greater security carried to Schlusselberg, and there 
odged in a casemate of the fortress, the very loophole of which wag im- 
mediately blocked up. He was never after brought out into the open 
air, and the only <— his eyes met was that of his dungeon lamp. Vet 
he was the rightful emperor of Russia, and suffered only because of the 
aceident of his birth. The Emperor Peter IL. and the Empresses Eliza- 
beth and Catherine II, both visited him in his prison, and though it is 
said that Elizabeth wept maudlin tears at his misfortunes and sad con- 
dition, yet she was not sufficiently moved to release him. Catherine IT, 
caused it to be announced that he was a hopeless idiot, yet the people 
had not forgotten him, nor were they altogether satistied with the usurp- 
ers of his throne. He wasa great trouble to the empresses, but they 
hardly dared to kill him, 3 

A young officer of the fortress, named Mirovitch, at last deterinined 
to make an effort for the release of Ivan, and persuaded two or three 
soldiers to join him, Ivan’s chamber was guarded by eight soldiers, but 
at night they were surprised and overcome; but at this juncture Miro- 
vitch’s half dozen adherents became frightened. To reassure them he 
drew from his pocket and read a forged decree of the Senate, recalling 
Prince Ivan to the throne, and excluding Catherine on account of her 
alleged marriage with a Pole. The soldicrs believed Mirovitch, and 
they all prepared to batter down the door, when suddenly it opened from 
the inside. Mirovitch looked in and saw two men standing over a bloody 
corpse. The men were officers in charge of the prince, and had received 
orders to assassinate him should there be any attempt made for his res- 
ene, and the dead body of the unfortunate Ivan showed how faithfully 
they had performed their murderous commands. Mirovitch at once saw 
that his game was over, threw himself on the body of Ivan, exclaiming : 
** T have missed my aim, I have nothing now to do but die,” surrendered 
himeclf to the officers, and was subsequently beheaded at St. Petersburg. 
His deluded followers were flogged and sent to the Siberian mines; but 
the two officers who killed Ivan were munificently rewarded. Thus was 
conspiracy punished and murder honored; and the empress was rid of 
one who, though a prisoner, and reduced by long incarceration almost 
to idiocy, was yet a dangerous rival, for his release might be welcomed 
by the people and result in her downfall. Some historians say that she 
fomented this conspiracy which resulted in the death of Ivan; but the 
story is terrible enough without adding this unsubstantiated crime to 
its catalogue of horrors. 





THE WOMEN OF WARSAW. 


A CORRESPONDENT connected with the daily press, who ac- 
companied General Fremont in his march in pursuit of the rebel Gene- 
ral Price, describes the town of Warsaw and ite women as follows: 

“ Warsaw, a place of nearly one thousand inliabitants, is the county 
seat of Benton county, and is situated on the left bank of the Osuge River, 
at a point a short distance below the mouth of Grand River. Being 
about equally remote from all railroad and steamboat influences, it is 





not a highly ctvilived place, and hence, as a matter of course, is given 


up to Secession. A worse point than this cannot be found in the whole 


State. Sodom had one righteous man; Warsaw has not even that num- . 


ber, speaking in a political sense. Remote from all reliable information, 
it has been believed by all here that the war was simply a raid of Abo- 
litionists upon the South, with a view to steal and liberate negroes—the 
National troops were a horde of monsters marching through the country 
burning houses, stealing niggers, ravishing women and murdering inno- 
cent citizens. Believing this most religiously, it is not to be wondered 


, that the National troops were given a wide berth—in fact, everybody 


ran away from the place except the women. They, courageous crea- 
tures, although knowing well the terrible fate which awaited them, re- 
fused to leave—they remained, are bere now, and to their surprise—I 
won't say chagrin—find their anticipations false, themselves not only 
urharmed, but treated with the utmost courtesy. 

‘* Upon arriving here, General Fremont immediately took possession 
of the entire place, and qeareered his officers upon the inhabitants—that 
is, so far as rooms and lodgings are concerned. Any officer wishing a 
better place of residence than that afforded by canvas, had only to select 
a house, enter, and inform the inmates that during the stay of the troops 
he would occupy so much of the house. This at first produced a good 
deal of angry remonstrance from the Warsaw ladies, but they finally 
submitted, and now the half or more of every house in town is occupied 
by one or more of the National officers. Gencral Fremont occupies the 
finest house in the place, The next best contains the reporters’ corps, 
who have condescended to use one of the parlors owned by a widow 
lady named Fields. This lady, who is blessed with three comely daugh- 
ters, at first was indignant at the invasion of hcr house, then submitted 
with an <i then grew more gracious as she became used to the 
infliction, and now is quite as much at home with her strange guests as 
if she had known them a century. The daughters at first were magnifi- 
cently remote; finally they ventured covert peeps from around distant 
corners and the intricacies of lofty staircases, but skurried away: like 
sheep disturbed by a big dog at the slightest symptom of danger. At 
length, finding themselves unhurt by this species of indulgence, they 
became emboldened, ventured down a step, getting into the hall and 
standing with bucks discreetly turned when a reporter passed in or out; 
and bolder and bolder they grew, until at length one more daring than 
the rest ventured out upon the balcony, and tremblingly, and with 
averted face, stood there while several of us made our entrance and exit. 
The rest soon joined this adventurous heroine, and to make a long story 
short, they went from ‘bad to worse,’ when the last I saw of them 
they were playing whist with some scribes in the other parlor, and 
chatting as lively and unconcernedly as though they had been all mar- 
ried for the last three months. Very much Gn the same way have the 
antipathies of other citizens been toned down, and there is now a very 
fair understanding between the troops and thelr fair entertainers. ” 





SCRAPS OF HUMOR. 


Tue California Christian Advocate states that a Secessionist re- 
out entered an eating-house at Martinez, and called for a“ first-rate 
Jeff. Davis meal.” In due course of time the waiter placed before him a 
large covered dish— only that and nothing more.” On removing the 
cover, secesh found snugly coiled up a hempen rope, with a slip-noose 
at one end, He left—had no appetite. 


Tur Hartford Press relates the following good story of the come- 
dian Burton, One day while travelling on a steamboat down the 
Hudson, he seated himeclf at the table and called for some beefsteak. 
The waiter furnished him with a small strip of the article, such as tra- 
vellers are usually put off with, Takiny it upon his fork, and turning it 
over and examining it with one of his peculiar serious looks, the come- 
dian coolly remarked, ‘* Yes, that’s it; bring me some.” 


Tue Oswego Times tells the following at the expense of a con- 
ductor known among the “ boys” as Aleck: ‘On the two o’clock 
slow freight and pussenger train from Syracuse, yesterday, were 
a lady and her son, aD fey of good dimensions, the latter travel- 
ling on a ‘ half-ticket.’ After innumerable stoppages and delays, in un- 
loading freight, ete., by which the patience of the passengers is usually 
exhausted long before they reach this city, the conductor ~uade his ap- 

vearance for tickets. Glancing at the pasteboard received (rom the boy 
1¢ looked first at him, then at his mother, and then at tle ticket, anc 
remurked that he was ‘ a large boy to be riding at half fare.’ ‘I know, 
said the lady; ‘I know he is, sir, but then he’s grown a good deal since 
we started,’ "The last seen of Aleck he was on fis way to speak to the 
engineer about it.” 


Dip you ever dine in camp on “pressed vegetables?” If yes, 
then you understand the force of a war correspondent’s description of 
the abosaination : * We get a substance for soup called “pressed vegeta- 
bles.’ It looks a good deal like a big plug of ‘ Seaton’ tobacco in shape 
and solidity, and is composed in part of potatoes, onions, beans, let- 
tuce, garlic, parsley, parsnips, carrots, etc. I acknowledge eating two 
tin plates full without ony convulsions of nature, and can now speak 
the German language with tolerable fluency.” 


Wuere will Jeff. Davis go when he dies? To that burn from 
which no traveller returns, 


Why are Lincoln and Hamlin “ one and inseparable?” Behold 
the reason! AbraHAMLINcoln. 


To what does the Government owe its success in money-hunting ? 
Ardor in the Chase, 


A CORRESPONDENT from the war says: ‘‘ Our soldiers are charmed 
remy night with the lays of the nightingale.” We will bet that they 
would be a good deal more charmed with the lays of a hen. 


AN outside passenger by a coach had his hat blown over a bridge, 
and carried away by the stream. “ Is it not very singular,” said he toa 
gentleman who was seated beside him, “ that my hat took that direc- 
tion ¢” ‘* Not at all,” replied the latter, “it is natural that a beaver 
should take to.the water.” 


Mus. Dowpy says that one of her boys don’t know nothing, and 
the other does. The question is, which knows the most? 


WuEN may a chair be said to dislike you?—When it can’t bear 
you. 


Ir a cat had wings, no bird would be left in the air. If every one 
had what he is wishing, who would have anything? 


Wuat is most likely to become a woman ?—A little girl. 


Aw IkISHMAN’S OPINION OP A YANKEE. — “ Bedad, if he was 
cast away on a desolate island, he’d get up the next mornin’ an’ go round 
sellin’ maps to the inhabitants.” 


Tuk chap who fell into error was lifted out by the lever of public 
opinion. 


Wuat key will unlock most men’s minds ?—Whiskey. 


A HAMPSHIRE contractor, a noted man in more respects than one, 
but given to — oe once entertained a select company with some 
of his yarns, and they passed unquestioned until he related the follow- 
ing: 

fy was passing through Jersey,” said he, “a few years since, and 
there came by us in the air a flight of crows nine miles long, and so 
thick was the flock, you couldn’t see the sun for ’em!” 

This was too much for the company. 

* How long did you say ¢” 

‘* Nine miles, sir.” 

* Don’t believe it,” was the reply. 

“Wal,” said the contractor, “ you’re a stranger, and I don’t want to 
uarrel with you, So to please you, I’ll take off a quarter of a mile from 
the thinnest part!” 


A MAN, speaking of a Fiace out West, says it is a perfect paradise, 
and that though almost all the people have the fever and ague, yet it is a 
great blessing, for it is the only excrcise they take. 


Tor and Bottom.—*“ Is there much water in the cistern, Biddy ?” 
inquired a gentleman of his Irish servant-girl, as she came up from the 
kitchen. 

‘Tt is full on the bottom, sir, but there’s none at all on the top,” was 
the reply. 


A sHOP was broken open one night, but, strange to say, nothing 
was carried off. The proprietor was making his brag of it, at the same 
time expressing his surprise at losing aothing. 

‘Not at all surprising,” said his neighbor; ‘“‘ the robbers lighted a 
lamp, didn’t ed ” 

** Yes,” was the reply. 

“ Well,” continued the neighbor, “‘ they found your goods were marked 
so high they couldn’t afford to take them.” 


“LL. D.” Rvusseiy is now the subject of a disparaging joke in 
Washington circles. While walking leisurely up Pennsylvania avenue, 
a short time since, where omnibuses marked “ Seventh street” pass, he 
war accosted 7 a very pretty young lady with the inquiry, 

* Will you please tell me, sir, how far those stages ge! 4 

The “ special,” who unfortunately exasperates the “ H,” replied, 

** Seventh street to ’L (hell), miss.” 

The lady indignantly turned from him, with the remark, ‘‘ I mistook 
you for a gentleman,” and was off before the astonished LL.D. could 
uuderstand why the young lady should deem herself insulted. 


GrNERAL BuTLeR, among other things, is a wit. He was in 
Washington, and during a conversation with Southern men, one of 
them, a Georgian, said, 

“*T do not believe there is an honest man in Massachusetts.” 

After a moment’s reflection, he added, “I beg to assure you, Mr. 
Butler, T mean nothing personal.” 

The General responded, “I believe there area great many honcst 
ly Georgia; but in saying so, sir, I do not mean anything per+ 
sonal,’ 
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OUR FLAG AT FORT HATTERAS. 


Oh, to have stood on the ramparts ! 
Oh, to have seen it soar— 
The dear old banner ftoating 
Over its own once more! 
Oh, to have heard the cheering 
That greeted our F agie’s rise, 
Up to his golden eyr e, 
Under the Southern skies ! 


Not in the lust of conquest, 
Not in the greed of gain, 
Cometh the starry pennon 
Unto its own again ; 
But promise of peace and pardon 
Forth to the erring holds, 
And summons repentant children 
Back to its sheltcring folds. 


MoRALs In JAPAN.—Dr. George Smith, Bishop 
of Victoria, has published a little book, entitled, “ ‘len 
Weeks in Japan,” giving an account of his visit to that 
country. According to the Bishop, the reputation for 
cleanliness and decency with which the nation has been 
credited seems to have been exaggerated ; and ifthe 
offensive sights and odors common in China are absent, 
the Japanese still fall very far short of English ideas of 
propriety. Even their notion of personel cleanliness 
is incomplete. Like the Dutch, they sweep and clean 
their houses and the sides of their streets; and they 
even go 2 step beyond this, and indulge in frequent 
bodily ablutions, The public bath is a great institution 
in the land, and a very demoralizing one, no distinction 
of sex being observed inits enjoyment, But their 
clothes are worn for months without being washed. 
A warm bath seems to be, with many of the lower 
classes, an economical provision for saving the trouble 
and inconveuience of washing their clothing. The 
victure which the Bishop draws of Japanese morals 
is very dark. From the highest to the lowest the 
most unbridled licentiousness reigns. Even the 
Buddhist priests are universally looked upon as vio- 
lating the vows of celibacy. Nor is the slightest 
attempt made to preserve any appearance of exterior 
decency. The Protestant missionaries, on their first 
arrival, were openly besct by parents anxions to gain 
a temporary settlement for their danghters under the 
protection of the strangers; and the notion of the 
moral purity of the visitors was scouted as something 
preposterous, 


ARMS AND THE MAN. 


Do CHAILLvU tells how the Gorilla 
With a rifie he shot in the chest, 

Where a rifle ball’s certain to killa 
Man or monkey, as must be confest. 


But Gray, that unwearied attacker 
Of Du Chaillu, Gorilla and Co., 

Says the man-monkey’s wounds in the back are, 
And the weapon employed—the long bow. 


Jor MILLER, the younger, shows his gramma- 
tical knowledge in the following specimens: 

1, An attempt to poison yourself is a rash act, but a 
slice of fried bacon is.a rasher. 

2. A showery day is damp, but the refusal of a 
young lady to gr A you is a damper. 

3. A sovereign short in weight is light, but a boat 
for the conveyance of goods is a lighter. 

4. What you attach to a window is a blind, buta 
flash of lightning in your eyes is a blinder. 

5. Prince Albert is called a fine man, but one who 
refines metal is a finer, 

6. A stiff old lady is prim, but a child’s spelling 
book is a primer. 

7. A cracked head is a sore affair, but a skylark isa 
soarer. 

8. A soldier is bold, but a detached mass of rock is 
a bo(u)ider, 


GEO. L. CANNON, 
DEALER IN 
HOT-AIR FURNACES, 
PORTABLE HEATERS, 
WATER AND STEAM HEATING APPARATUS, KITCH- 


EN AND LAUNDRY RANGES, REGISTERS, 
VENTILATORS, &C. 





Repairs for the Rappowam Ranges and Furnaces. 
NO. 54 EAST THIRTEENTH ST., 
BETWEEN BROADWAY AND UNIVERSITY PLACE, 

NEW YORK. 000 


FINE HEAD OF HAIR. 
( y* THE NUMEROUS COMPOUNDS eon- 

stantly announeed for promoting the growth 
or reproda 
heads have beeome gray, few survive beyond a vory 
imited period, while 


Fish’s Infallible Hair Restorative, 
WITH A REPUTATION UNPARALLELED, 


Continues on the increase in public estimation; and 
the successful results of the last three years have 
proved beyond question that it posscsses singularly 


nourishing powers in the growth, restoration and im- | 


provement of the human Hair. Wt insinuates its bal- 
samic properties into the pores of the scalp, nourishes 
the Hair in its embryo state, accelerates its growth, 
cleanses it from scurf and dandruff, 

RESTORES AND SUSTAINS ITS NATURAL 

COLOR AND LUXURIOUSNESS 
to the latest period of human life. 
E. DUPUY, Chemist, 


2044 Firrn Avenuk, New York, GENERAL AGENT. 
310-13 





SAMUEL HARRIS, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


PATENT SIFTING MACHINES, 
OF ANY SIZE—FOR ALL PURPOSES, 
With every kind and grade of Sieves. 

Springfield, Maas. ‘ 


. aa Superior Coal Ash Sifters, avoiding all dust. 
310-17 





Wea National Teachers’ Institute, 
335 Broadway, N. Y., wants Correspondents 
in ench Town ip all the States, requiring about an 
hour daily—probable income $'50 to $350 a year and 
upwards, according to the locality and attention given. 
Those who can attend to the business (which is cas 


and pleasant) may inclose their references, with 
stamps, for particulars. Address 
SECRETARY OF INSTITUTE, 


New York. 


312-15 





Photographie Rooms, 


ng the original color of the hair, where | 


FURNITURE ! 


NO. 


sists, in part, of 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


(Formerzty H. P. Deeraar,) 
87 BOWERY, 


This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 Chrystie Street—making 
it one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. | 
They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash. Their stock con 


ROSEWOOD PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE ; 


Mahogany and Walnut Parlor and Chamber Furniture ; 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES 
large stock; ENAMELLED CHAMBER FURNITURE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


JENNY LIND AND EXTENSION POST BEDSTEADS, 


Five feet wide, especially for the Southern Trade. 
aa Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented, 


FURNITURE !! 


NEW YORE. 





MUSICAL BOXES, 
Playing 2, 3, 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 16 
and 24 runes and in all styles 
and sizes, with American Mel- 
odies, Operas, Dances, ete. 
and varying in price from $3 
to $250. 

TOY MUSICAL BOXES, 
Playing 1, 2, 3 and 4 Tunes, at 
4! low prices. This is one of the 

best and most durable articles 
ies ~ for children, 

All of the above are offered 
AT RETAIL 
until the end of the year. 
M. J. PATLLARD, Importer, 
21 Maiden Lane (up-stairs), New York. 
+ Musical Boxes repaired, 000 















weve A MONTH!—I want TO Hine AGENTS 
Du (e) in every County at $75 per month and ex- 


penses, to sell a new and cheap Sewing Machine, 


Address (with stamp), 
314-18 S. MADISON, Alfred, Maine, 





ad 
{ONTENTS OF BYRNE’S ARMY AND 
) NAVY WRITING CASE. 
is sheets of fine Commercial Note, | 1 bottle of Ink, 
6 sheets of Union Note Paper, re steel Pens 
25 Union Envelopes (assorted), 1 
1 stick of Scaling Wax, 
Together with Blotting Paper and box for postage 
stamps, all securely fastened in a neat. and — 
cloth-covered case, 9 inches long ty 5h wide and 4inch 
thick. Price 75 cts. J. P. BYRNE, 
No.4 Maiden Lane, New York. 
Sent free on receipt of Bi. Agents Wanted, 314 


*enholder 
1 Leadpencil, 





PREPARE, PREPARE. 
Put 1r Down, Put IT Down. 
208 Broadway. 
208 Broadway. 

C. P. GIRTON. C. P. GIRTON. 
C. P. GIRTON. C. P. GIRTON. 
THE PLACK TO BUY JEWELLERY CHEAP. 
THE PLACE TO BUY JEWELLEKY CHEAP, 


PREPARE, 
Put 1r Down, 
208 Broadway. 
208 Broadway. 


Inclose stamp for full particulars. 314 





Get the Best! 


COOLEY’S CABINET PRINTING PRESB, 
The cheapest and best thing out, 
Send for Cireulars, inclosing stamp. 
J. G. COOLEY & CO,, No. 1 Spruce St., N. Y. 
000 


SPLENDID WINTER FASHIONS 


AND 


Splendid Wovelties in Dress 








| Winter Number of 
| M ME. DEMOREST’S QUARTERLY MIRROR OF 
| FASHIONS. 

Latlies take notice of the oy facts, proving it 
| to be the Largest, Best and most Reliable Fashion 
Magazine published in the world, viz.: s#@- Very 
large end magnificent Colored Steel Fashion Plate, 
containing 9 Figures; Layge and elegant Plate of 
Cloaks, with 6 Figures; Plate of Dresses, 9 Figures; 
Three full-sized Patterns, and nearly 100 Fine En- 
| vravings of all the latest novelties in Dress, both for 

wadies and Children, with valuable and reliable infor- 
|} mation. Yearly, witha valuable Premi $1; Single 

Copies, 25 cts.; without the Plates and full-sized Pat- 
terns, 10 cts. 

Published at MME. DEMOREST’S Emporium, 473 
| Broadway, and sold everywhere, or sent by mail, 
Every Lady will find it very valuable. To Mothers, 
Milliners or Dressmakers it is almost indispensable. 
| The three full-sized Patterns comprise the latest and 
best Clouk, Sleeve and Ladies’ Zouave Jacket, and 
alone are worth more than double the cost of the 
| Magazine. 314 


Tucker’s Cabinet of Wedding 
| Flowers, 
And recherché Wreaths, with 
BRIDESMAID®’ SETS. 


| His Cambray Veile are simple and very pretty. 
759 Broapway, N. Y. 


The Zarly Physical Dogeneracy of 
AMERICAN PEOPLE, 


And the early melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by DR. STGNZ, Physician to 
the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institote, 

A Treatise on the above subject, the cause of Ner 
vous Debility, Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting 
of the Vital Finils, the mysterious and hid@en eauses 
for Palpitation, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion, 

ae Fail not to send two red Stamps and obtain this 


For the Winter of 1861 and 1862, now ready, in the |. 





N R. AND MRS. TRENOR re-opened their 


South Eighth St., Brooklyn, E. D., on Monday, Sept. 


_ 
RHEUMATICS!! 
THE ANTI-RHEUMATIC BAND 
Permanently cures RHEUMATISM in its various forms, 
Gout and Neuralgia, 
Stiffness and Nervous Affections, Erysipelas, General 
Eruptions, Impurities of the Blood, and a sure cure 
for the evil-effects of Mercury. Moderate oases are 
cured in a few days, and we are constantly receiving 
undoubted testimonials—to which we invite inspec- 
tion at our office—of their effic wy in aggravated cases 
of long standing. 

Prick Two DOLLARS, 
of $2, or by express everywhere, with al 
instructions from the principal office of 

G. SMITH & CO., 491 Broadway, New York. 

N. B.—Descriptive circulars sent free. 000 


Sent by mail po receipt 
necessary 


Cassell’s Illustrated Family Bible. 


Tue THIRD Volume, which completes the 


OLD TASTAMENT, 


is now ready. Price of each volume $2 50 Plain 
Cloth; $3 Beveled, Gilt Edges. 
Single Parts, 15 cts. each. 
Mumibers alwaye for sale. 
CASSELL, PETTER & GALPIN, 37 Park Row, 
New York. 
1,000 AGENTS ALWAYS WANTED. 


Free by mail. Baek 


** Gossypium Arborium.” 


PERENNIAL COTTON TREE. 


We have received a small consignment of this seed, 
grown in the northern part of Peru, 

Mr. R.C, KENDALL, who has successfully grown 
the Cottop Tree in Maryland from seed brought from 
Southerr@Chili, advises that the plant produced from 
this seed be protected from frost during the first win- 
ter of its growth. 

A specimen of the Cotton grown in Maryland b 
Mr. Kendall, and a colored drawing of the Tree in full 
bearing, can be seen at our office, 

Asan Ornamental Tree the Verennial Cotton has 
few equals; its growth is compact and symmetrical, 
folinge dense and variegated as the Silver Maple; 
flowers profuse, delicate and distinetly odorous. 

The seed can be obtained in small papers bearing full 
»rinted directions, at our warehouse. A Pamphlet by 
Mr. Kendall is in print, and will shortly be for sale by 
us, demonstrating the Importance of the introduction 
of this tree as a field of cylture to which the energies 
of the American farmer may be profitably directed. 

MAVES & LOCKWOOD, 
Agricultural Warchouse, 23 Cortlandt St. 

A series of articles on this subject by Mr. Kendall 
will appear in the Working Farmer and'U, 8. Journal, 
published monthly at 23 Cortlandt St. 


ADIES’ BALMORAL BOOTS, and every 

4 description of Ladies* and Children’s Shoes and 
Gaiters of the best quality at reduced prices, at 
SLATER’S, 858 Broadway, near Fourteeuth St. 
. 312-24 


GENTS WANTED—Mole and Female, all 
over the eountry, for the Union Prize Station- 


ery and Recipe Vackage, containing a superb print 
(ce my Td GER. ks, 75 valuable Recalpte, 
ag Env , Stations nd a Gift of Jew- 
Clery. So ‘Shia , ~y 
‘ T Kin 


b , ee as a 
WEDDING CARDS, 


There Colebrated Engraved 


remememmeres Cards evld only by EVERDELL 
292 Rrondway,N Y¥ 


—] Specimens by Mail, on receipt of 2 stamps 





MISS.£.LOVE 








Royal Havana Lottery, 


ONDUCTED by the Spanish Government. 
/ Prises eashed and information furnished by 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, No. 16 Wall St., N. Y. 


Dancing and Calisthenics. 


well-known Private Dancing Academics, 90 


PICTORIAL 
HISTORY OF THE WAR 


OF 
1861; 


DESCRIPTIVE, STATISTICAL AND DOCU- 
MENTARY. 


Edited by Hon. E. G. Squier, 


Late Minister of the United States to Cen- 
tral America. 


This work is published in semi-monthly Numbers, 
its MAMMOTH 812K allows of the largest Engravings, 
and it contains a complete epitome of the War in which 
the Country is involved, with all the Facts, Scenes, 
Incidents and Anecdotes connected with it, arranged 
chronologically, forming a contemporary and perma- 
nent History of the Time. 

All Official and Important Documents, emanating 
North or South, appear in full, with complete and 
authentic Accounts and Illustrations of all the striking 
Incidents of the War, together with the Portraits of 
leading Officers and Statesmen, Plans and Views of 
Fortifications, Maps, ete., etc. 

Eleven Numbers have already been published, con 
taining THREE HUNDRED AND FORTY EN- 
GRAVINGS, and an amount of reading matter 
equivalent to 3,000 octavo pages. Among the illus- 
trations (which embrace authentic views of all places 
and positions rendered important by the incidents of 
the war), may be enumerated the following Por- 
TRAITS, MAPs and PLANS: 

PORTRAITS.—Generals Anderson and Beauregard; 
Lieut. Slemmer, of Fort Pickens; Gen. B. F. Butler; 
Col. Ellsworth; Maj.-Gen, Harney ; Maj.-Gen. MoCiel- 
lan; Capt. Roger Jones; Col, Frank P. Blair; Gen. 
Praxton Bragg; Maj.-Gen. Banks; Brig.-Gen. Lyon; 
Gen. Siegel; Gen. Sterling Price; Gen. Ben, MeCul- 
lough; Gen, Rosencranz; Brig.-Gen. Kenley; Col. 
Farnham; Maj..Gen. McDowell; Brig.-Gen. Mans- 
field; Col. Buker, of Oregon; Col. Corcoran, of N. Y.; 
Brig.-Gen, Burnside ; Col. Cameron; Col. Abel Smith; 
Col. Lewis Wallace; Gen. Runyon; Maj.-Gen. Fre- 
mont; Com, Stringham; Brig. Gen. Lane; Brig.-Gen. 
McKinstry; Col. Alfred M. Wood, ete. Also, Messrs. 
A. B. Roman, of Louisiana; John Forsyth, of Ala- 
bama; Martin J. Crawford, of Georgia (late Commis- 
sioners in Washington of the Southern Confedera- 
tion); Edmund Ruffin, of Va.; Gov. Letcher, of Va.; 
Gov. Dennison, of Ohio; Gov. Frank Pierpont, of 
Va.; Mayor Berritt, of Washington; Gov. Sprague, 
of R. I.; Gov. Curtin, of Pa.; Gov. Kirkwood, of 
Iowa; William H. Seward; Gideon Welles; Caleb B. 
Smith; Montgomery Blair; 8. P. Chabe; Simon 
Cameron, and Attorney-General Bates. 

MAPS AND PLANS.—Of the Southern and Border 
States, 26x24 inches; of Pamlico and Albemarle 
Sounds, N.C.; Forts Hatteras and Clark; Battle of 
Carnifex Ferry; Battle of Bull Run (official); Seat of 
War in Eastern Virginia; Manassas Junction and its 
approaches; Seat of War in Missouri; Battle of Great 
Bethel; Harper’s Ferry and surrounding country; 
Washington and adjacent positions; Cairo and sur- 
rounding country; Fortress Monroe and its vicinity ; 
Plan of Battle of Philippi; Fortifications of Newport. 
News; Pensacola Bay and Fortifications; Charleston 
Harbor and its approaches ; Paducah and surrounding 
country; Lexington, Mo., and vicinity; Fight at Chi- 
macomico, ete. 

Each Number is exquisitely printed on fine thick 
paper, in large clear type, and is stitched in a cover 
with a beautiful Illustrated Title Page. 

Published every fortnight. Terms, 25 Cents per 


Number, 
FRANK LESLIE, Publisher, 


19 City Hall Square, N. Y. 





The Confessions and Experiences of an 
Invalid. 
paves for the benefit and as a warning 
and a caution to young men who suffer from 
Nervous Debility, Premature Decay, &c.; supplying 
at the same time the means of Self-Cure, by one who 
ee — a put a rene ———— ap 
mec mposition and quac . e copics ma: 
be had of the author, WATHANIEL- MAYFATI, 
Esq., Bedford, Kings County, N. Y., by inclosing a 
postpaid addressed envelope. Wre- 4 


A. LANGE, 
PICTURE AND LOOKING-GLASS 
FRAMES 
AND 
CORNICES FOR ROOMS, 
MADE TO ORDER, AND RE-GILDING DONE, 
206 William St, cor. Frankfort, New York. 


MURRAY, BDDY & CO.’S 


LOTTERIES ! 


AUTHORIZED BY THE STATES OF 


Kentucky 

AND 
Missouri, 
Draw daily, in public, under the superintendence of 
Sworn Commissioners, 
se The Managers’ Offices are located at Covington 
Kentucky, and St. Louis, Missouri. 


PRIZES VARY FROM 


$2 50 TO $100,000! 
Tickets from $2 50 to $20! 


sar Circulars, giving full explanation and the 





16th, and 65 West Thirty-fourth St., New York, 


Schemes to be drawn, will be sent, free of expense 


. ° book. Address Wednesday, Oct.2d. While all the fashionable dances 
CHAMBERS HALL, are carefully imparted, Deportment and the Physical by addressing 
CORNER OF CHAMBERS AND CHATHAM Srs., DR. ANDREW STONE, iaeeo ant Schoole tn ‘the ‘city Yr attended MURBAY, EDDY & 00., Covington, Kentucky 
Formerly 65 Chatham St., N. Y. Physicien te the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute, | to, ‘Terms in New York, #8, $10 and e20 poe uarter: OR 
and Physician for Diseases of the Heart, Throat and Mr. T, will let his rooms for respectable p ade : 





Ambrotypes, Photographs, Stereoseopes, mg par 
it 


ties, Terms, $16, Send for Circulars, MUBRAY, EDDY & CO., &, Louls, Missouri 





| Lungs, No, # Fifth 8t,, Troy, N. ¥, 5-317 





Wesson’s Breech-Loading Rifle. 





Length of RBarrel, 24 inches; Diameter of Bore, 
32-100 of aninch; weight only 6 pounds. 

This is the best Rifle yet inveuted, its great supe! 
ority consisting ef rapidity and facility of Loading, 
and being used with a metallic Cartridge, there is no 
escape at the breech, and cannot possibly be loaded 
imp rly; shoots with perfect accuracy; can be 
need all day without cleaning, and will not heat with 
the most rapid orig. For sale at manufacturers’ 
prices by TOMES, SON & MELVAIN, 

313-380 Sole Agents, No. 6 Maiden Lane. 





To Army and Navy Officers. 


IFFANY & CO., 550 anp 552 Broapwiy, 

have in store, and are receiving by every 
steamer, Swords “‘ warranted to cut wrought iron,” 
from Solingen Passants. Cap Ornaments and other 
Embroideries from Paris. Gold Epaulettes and Navy 
Laces, etc., from London. Orders by mail promptly 
filled, and Goods forwarded to all parts of he Loyal 
States. 313-150 








Wonder! Wonder y 


qULL Instructions by which any person can 
I: master the art of Ventriloquism, sent by mail 
for three cents. Address 

J. F. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Illinois. 





FOR LIST 
oF 
CHEAP AND VALUABLE 


MILITARY BOOKS 


Bee Inside, Page 15. 3 


STOUNDING !—$100 per Month salary, an 

all expenses paid. A New Article. Ever) 
Family and every Soldier must have it. Retail pri: 
‘. eonditions of ency address A. C. BA! 
JOU & SON, Haverhill, Mass. Shmples furnistic 
by mail to applicants for Agencies, for 27 cts. 313-11) 





Friends of Soldiers ! 


LL Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Wash- 

ton and all other places, should be sent, at 
half rates, by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No. 74 
Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates. 313-!60 








Fredricks’ New and Magnificent 
PHOTOGRAPH GALLERY, 


587 Broapway. 


Life-Size ae op he on Canvas, painted in thy 
very best Manner in Oil o1 Pastel, at greatly reduces 


prices. 
Imperial Photographs retouched in India Ink an‘ 
ater Colors 


Iv from Miniature sizes to Imperial. 
Cartes Visite, full length figures or viernettes, 
Albums—aA very large egy of French Albums, 
suitable for Cartes de Visite, to hold from 30 to 200 
rds. We invite the ladies especially to examin 
our large assortment of rich French Cases and Frames, 
suitable for Ivory Miniatures, Cartes de Visites and 
other Pictures. 
6 of DISTINGUISHED PERSONS for sale. 
0000 


Hock Wines. 
de> UNDERSIGNED begs leave to inform 
the Public that he has appointed 


MR. H. BATIOR 
rehis SOLE AGENT inthe UNITED STATES and 
CANADA for the sale of his Hock Wincs. 
G. M. PABSTMANN SON, 
In Mayence and Hochheiin. 


Referring to the above, I beg to inform the Tra’e 
that I have a full supply of these excellent Wines of 
G. M. PABSTMANN BON, Mayence and Hochheim, 
Purveyor to Queen Victoria, and Projector of the 
Victoria Monument at Hochheim. 


HERMANN BATJER, 
awo 61 Water STREET. 


To Consumptives. 
T= Advertiser, having been restored to health 
in a few weeks, by a very simple remedy, after 
having suffercd several years with a severe LUNG 
A¥FECTION, and that dread disease, ConsUMPTION, is 
anxious to make known to his fellow-sufferers the 
means of cure. To all who desire it.he will send a 
copy of the prescription used (free of charge), with 
directions for preparing and using the same, which 
they will find a sure cure for Consumption, Asthma, 
Bronchitis, §c. The only object of the advertiser in 
sending the prescription is to bencfit the afflicted, and 
he hopes every sufferer may try his remedy, as it will 
cost them nothing, and may proveablessing. Parties 

wishing the prescription will please address 
REV. EDWARD A. WILSON, 





HON. 
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LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAVER. 


J. M. MASON, LATE SENATOR OF U. 8, FOR VIRGINIA, AND MINISTER EXTRAORDINARY OF THE 50)- 


CALLED SOUTHERN CONFEDERACY, TO ENGLAND, CAPTURED ON BOARD THE 8TEAMER TRENT, BY CAPTAIN 
WILKES, OF TUE U. 8. FRIGATE JACINTO.—PAGE 238. 


» 
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7 PROCURES, postage prepaid, At- 
ad water’s Patent Press and Book for 


Copying Business Letters instantly and perfectly 

Thousands already sold, Agents wanted. Profits, 

sales and sxtisfaction good, Send Stamp for particu- 
J. 


lars. 


312-18 Providence, R, I, 


H. ATWATER, 


TIFFANY & Co., 
LATE 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS. 


Fine Cte Precious Stones, Watches, Silver 


Ware, 


Bronzes, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art 


and Luxury. 


No, 550 BROADWAY, NEW YorK. 


House In Panis, TIFFANY, REED & CO. 





31l-i4o Williamsburg, Kings County, N. Y. 


‘HOME, SWEET HOME.” 
Every Album should have a 


CARTE DE VISITE PORTRAIT 
Of the Author of “Home, Sweet Hom.” 

Just published 7 E. ANTHONY, No. 501 Brosdway, 

Three doors from the St. Nicholas. 
From a daguerreotype taken by Howard Chilton in | 
"Siz, Ttis believed to be the only likeness in cxist- | 
ence of John Howard Payne. 

Call in and get a copy. 0000 


Prize-Medal, Paris Exhibition, 1855. | 
LAWSON & CO., PrintixG InK MANUFACURERsS, 
New York, LONDON AND BARIs. 

New York Depot, 2 Franklin Square, Pearl St. | 
Frank Lesiie’s and all the principal Illustrated 


New: in America and Europe are printed with 
L, & Co.’s Inks, 000 





5S. R. Walker, 


TLPa FOUNDRY 


AND PRINTERS’ FURNISHING WAREHOUSE 
17 Dutch 8t., New York, 


HON. 








To Consumptives. 
A PREACHER OF THE GOSPEL, having 


cured his son of Consumption in its worst 
stages, after being given up to die by the most cele- 
brated physicians, desires to make known the mode of 
curr, which proves successful in every case to those 
afflicted with 
COUGHS, COLDS AND CONSUMPTION, 
aml he will send it free of charge to all who desire it 
and will forward him their address. Address 
DANIEL ADEE, 
0000 373 Pearl St., New York. 


TYWHE ELECTROTYPING OF FRANK LES- 

LIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. is 

done by WILLIAM DENYSE, 163 William St., New 
ork, 








JOHN SLIDELL, LATE SENATOR U. 8. FROM LOUISIANA, AND MINISTER EXTRAORDINARY TO FRACE 
FROM THE SO-CALLED SOUTHERN CONFEDERACY, CAPTURED ON BOARD THE STEAMER TRENT, IN bER- 
MUDA ROADS, BY OAPTAIN WILKES, OF THE U. 8. FRIGATE JACIXTO.- PAGE 28 








| Nov. 30, 186). 


NOW READY, 


Frrank Leslie’s War Chart, 


33 BY 46 INCHES; 


Comprising a magnificent Map, showing the Seat of 
War, East and West; the Positions of the National 
and Rebel Forces; the Locality of every Important 
Battle yet fought; the Positions of the Blockading 
Squadrons. 

It contains also 


PORTRAITS 
of Fifteen of the leading 
Officers of the National Army, 
Price 25 cents. 
aa Usual Discount to Dealers. 


N. B.—This is an excellent publication for Canvassers 
Inclose Twenty-five Cents in stamps or coin, and 
you will receive a copy postage free, 


FRANK LESLIE, 
19 City Hall Square, New York, 


Agents. Wanted—Something New. 4 


RTICLES of nEaAL MERIT wanted in every 
family: ‘Patent Honey” or “Table Manna” 
—Sample by mail, 25 cts.—Recipe, with Family Right 
to make it, $1. ‘‘ Clark’s Patent Indelible Pencil,” for 
marking linen; ‘‘ Patent Match Safe,” for vest pocket; 
‘‘Dowuer’s Patent Hemmer and Shield;” “ Coffee 
Strainer and Economiser;” “ E tian Cement,” for 
family use; ‘ Patent Work-Holder.” Satisfaction 
go or money refunded. Address (with stamp) 
ICE & CO., 83 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 3140 





“THE BEST OF ALL THE AMERICAN NEWSPAPERS 
DEVOTED TO MATTERS OF RURAL Economy.”— 
Scottish Farmer and Hortiewlturist, Edinburgh, 
August 7, 1861. 


THE COUNTRY GENTLEMAN : 


A WEEKLY JOURNAL 


For the Farm, the Garden and the Fireside. 
VoLUME XIX.—JANUARY 1, 1862. 


THE COUNTRY GENTLEMAN is now acknow- 
ledged to be the LEADING AGRICULTURAL JOURNAL 
OF AMERICA. It contains 16 pages in each number— 
forming two handsome volumes per year, of 832 pages, 
and not too large a page for convenient binding, 

. = aaa DOLLARS PER YEAR, with reduction 
o Clubs. 

SPECIMEN NUMBERS are mailed gratuitously 

on application, 


The Country Gentleman will be Sent Frec 
to all who are interested in Agricultural Improve- 
ment, or who would like the opportunity of examining 
its pages before subscribing, 
From this Time until the Close of the Year. 
Address, with your own name, and those of your 
friends, for this purpose, the Publishers 
LUTHER TUCKER & SON, 
Albany, N. Y. 








28 Broad ays New ory 

Descriptive Circularswith Samplesof Work 
will be sent mail firce. 

0000 





Three Popular Lectures, 
ADAPTED TO THE TIMES, ON THE 


Poetry, Romance and Humor of War. 


The Subscriber, on invitation of Lecture Commit- 
tees, Public Institutions, Proprietors of Public Halls, 
and persons intercated in the subject, will deliver for 
a reasonable compensation his New Lectures, recently 
prepared. 

e will deliver any one or two of the Lectures 
separately, or the three as acourse. Address 
PARK BENJAMIN, 
300-21 24 West Seventeenth St., New York City. 


THORP & BUDD’S 
Phoenix Heater. 








This Heater is an admirable arrangement for WALM- 
ING Houses, where there is a basement, dining or 
reception rooms. Itis set in the fireplace, and will 
occupy no more room than a grate. ‘The hot air pipes 
are carried through the flues, the registers come out 
in the fireplaccs or jambs, making them perfectly sate 
from fire. They are manufactured to suit aquare or 
circle mantels, and are simple in their arrangement, 
easily managed, consume but a small quantity of fuel, 
and can be regulated with very little attention, so 1s 
to diffuse th bors to the upper rooms of the house, «8 
well as the room in which it is-placed. 


THIS HEATER IS WARRANTED TO GIVE 
ENTIRE SATISFACTION. 
Furnaces and Ranges of all kinds Re- 
paired and Reset. 

HOT AIR APPLIED TO VARIOUS KINDS 
OF RANGES. 
aa All Work done at otr establishment warranted 

to give entire satisfaction. 
No. 184 West Fomrtecuth Street, 
Second door cast of 8th Av., N Y. 000 


New Music—Thomas Baker’s New Waltz 
JUST PUBLISHED, 
The Laura Keene Waltz, 

For Piano—price 35 cts. “Is a gem in its way, beau- 
tiful and sparkling, and has already taken its place as 
the fashionable winter waltz.”— Sunday 7imes. 

HORACE WATERS, 451 Broadway, 
And all Music Dealers. 314 























